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O that your brows my laurel hat fultain'd! 
Well bad 1 been depos'd if you had retwgr'd 
The father hail dgicended for the lou, 

For only. you are tinent to the hen 

Ye: this | prom iiety,. Vhou falt bs feen 

{ho with ſome hort parer ticks between) 

Ir hon the Throne of Wit; and, ſeated there, 
Nit ne, chat satte, bat thy laurel Wen 
Inis 13 yuur zortion, thts veau native Rore; 
Heaven, that but unge was nrolionl before, 


Fu Shake!; care pave as tick, the chu not give him more. 
DKYDE? TO CoSG HIN! 
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Your YVifdicapptaule to Arabella bringss 


In notes ay tween 28% 


\rabclls lin's; 


Whenc'er you draw an unditlembled wo, 

With {weet difltrets your mival nambuers ev. 
Paſtor 's the complaint ot ev ry ain, 

Paſtora fili the echo of the plain 

Or if your Muſe dcfcribe, with warming fuice, 
The wounded Frenchman falling from ts tories 
And her own. William, fotos in the ttrife, 
Beitow ing on the provi < for his lite, 

You the erat att as gen zaun rolicarte, 

Aud all the Englich fury 's in Hur verſe, 
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THE LIFF OF 


WILLIAM CONGREVE, ESQ. 


Tuts gentlemam was deſcended ſrom the ancient 
houlc of Convre ve in Staffordlhirr, but authors differ 
az to the place of his birth; fone conte nd rhat he was 
born in Ireland, others that he drew his fir breath 
at the village of Bardia, ncar Leeds Yorkſhire, which 
wa<the eftare 06 ancer relation of his by his mother's 
Aide. Mr, Jacob, in his pretace to Phe Lives of the 
Pocts, has informed us, that lic had the advice and 
alſiſtance of Mr, Congreve it that work, who com- 
municated to him many particularsot the lives of co- 
temporary writers, as wels of hamileil; and as Nr. 
Congreve can hardly bethought ignorant ofthe place 
of hi own birth, and Mr Jicob his aflerreq ut to be 
in Kugland, no room 1s left todounbt ofit. he learned 
antiquary of Ire! ind. Sir James Were. Bas reckoned 
our \uthor amony!lthis own country Worthies, from 
the relation of Houthern; but Mt. Cungreve's0wn ace 
count, if Jacob muy be relied on, is more than equal 
to that of Southern, who poſhhly nught be miſtaken. 

About the year 4074 or 1072, our Author was 
born, and his father carried him, when a child, into 
Ireland. where he then had a command in the army, 
but afterwards was entrutted with the iatagemert 
of 2 con;tterably ec belonging to theanoble. family 
„cheta Un lomaty. | 


At 


— 2owo — ——— — —— - 


T1 37E OF CONGREVE; 


of Burlington, which fixed his reſidence there“. Mr. 
Congrcve received the firſt tincture of letters in the 
great ſchool of Kilkenny, and, accarding tocommon 
report, gaveearly proof>of a poetical genius. Hisfirit 
attempt in poetry was a copy of verſes on the death 
of his maſter's magpie. | 

He went from the ſchool of Kilkenny to the uni- 
verſity of Dublin, where, under the direction of Dr. 


George Aſhe, he acquired a general knowledge of the 


Claflicks. His ſather, who vas deſirous that his ſtudics 
ſhould be directed to a prefituble employment, ſent 
him over toFnglandalittle after the Revolution, and 
placed him 2s a ſtudent in the Middle Vemple : but 
the ſevere ſtudy of the law was fo ill-adapted to the 


ſprighily genius of Congreve, that he neverattempted 


to reconcile himſeif to a way of life for which he had 


che greateſt averſion. But however he diſappointed his 


friends with reſpect to the proficiency they expected 
him to make in the law, yet it is certain he was not 
nt gligent in thoſe ſtudies to w hich hisgenius ledhim. 

r. Congreve'>firſt performance, written when but 


a youth of feventeen, was a novel, dedicated to Mrs, 


Rutherine Leveton, which gave proof not only of a 
ereat vivacity of wit, but alloa fluency of ſtyle, and a 
folid judgment, He was conſcious that yourg men in 
theirearly productions generally aimedata florid ſtyle 
and entkuſiaſtick deſcriptions, without any regard te 


* Wilſon's Memoirs of Corgreve. 
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the plot, ſable, or ſubſerviency of the parts; for this 
reaſon he formed a new model, aud gave an example 
how works of that kind ſhould be written. He pur 
ſued a regular plan, obſerved a general moral, and 
carried on a connexion, as well as diſtinction, between 
his characters. CE, 
This performance is entitled Incognita z or, Love 
and Duty Reconciled. It has been allerted that this 
is a real hiſtory, and, though the ſcene is laid in Italy, 
the adventures happened in Fngland. It is not our 
buſineſo to enter into the ſecret hiſtory of this enter- 
taining piece, or to attempt giving the reader a key 
to what the writer took ſo much pains to conceal. It 
appears from this piece that Mr. Congreve aimed at 
perfection from the very beginning, and his deſign 
in writing this novel was to ſhew how novels ought 
to be written. Let vs hear what he {ays himſelf, and 
from thence we ſhall entertain a higher opinion of 
his abilities than could poſſibly be raifed by the warm - 
eſt commendations. Alter very judiciouſly obſerving 
that there is the ſame relation between romancts and 
novels, as between tragedy an comedy, he proceeds 
thus: © Since all traditions mutt indiſputably give 
* place to the drama, and fince there is ho poſſibility | 
* of giving that life to the writing or repetition of a 
** ſtory which it has in the action, | reſulved in an- 
© other beauty toimitatedramatick writing, namely, 
in the deſign, contexture, and reſult, in the plot. | 
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«have not obſerved it before in a novel. gome l have 
_* ſeen begin with an unexpected accident. which has 
*« been the only ſurpriſing part of the ſtory, cauſe 
„ enough to make the ſequel look flat, tedious, and 
„ infipid; for it is but reaſynable the reader ſhould 
expect it not to riie, at leatt to keep upon a level. 
ein the enmertaiument, for fo he may be kept on in 
hopes that ſome time or other it may mend; but 
© the other is ſuch 3 baulk ro a man, it is carrying 
him up ſtairs to ſhow him the dining-room, an af- 
*terwards force him to make a meat in the kitchen. 
This | have not only endeavoured to avoid, aut 
alſo have uſed a method for the contrary purpoſe. 
«« The deſigu of this novel is obvious; after the firſt 
* mectuig of Aurclian and tppelito with Incoguita 
© nd Leonora, the difficultvisin bringing it to paſs, 
© manygre all apparent obtiacles, within the com- 
* paſs of twee days. How many probable caſualties 
© intervene in oppoſition to the main defign, viz. of 
© marrying two couple fo oddly engaged in an intri- 
*© cate amour, I !eave the reader at his leiſure to con- 
„ ſider; as alſo whether every obſtacle does not, in 
the progrels of the tory, act as ſubſervient to that: 
** purpoſe, which at firtt it ſeems to oppoſe. In a co- 
* medy this would be calledthe Unityofaction; here 
it may pretend to no more then ar unity of con- 
„ trivavce. Phe {cerie is continues ir Florence from 


LIFZ OF CONGREVE, it 


© the commencement of the amour, and the time 
ce from firſt to laſt is but three days.” 

Soon after Mr Congreve's return to England, he 
amuſed himſclf, during a flow recovery from a fit of 
ficknels, with writing a comedy. Captain Southern, 
in conjunction with Mr. Dryden and Arthur Man- 
wayring, Eſq. revited this performance, which was 
The Old Bachelor; of which Mr. Dryden ſaid, he 
never ſaw ſuch a firſt play in his lite; adding. that 
the Author, not being acquainted with the Stage or 

che Town, it would be a pity to have it miſcarry for 
want of alittle aſtiſtance. Mr. Thomas Davenant. who 
had then the direction of the Fheatre-Royal in Drury- 
J. ane, had ſo high a ſenſe of the merit of the piece, 
and was fo charmed withthe vuthor's converiation, 
that he granted him the freedom of the Houſe before 
his play came on, which. according tothe max:ms of 
theatrical government, was not only an unulual but 
an unprecedented favour. in 1693 The Old Bachelor 
was acted before a numerous and polite audience The 
play wasreccived with ſuch general applauſe, that Mr. 
_ Congreve was then conſidered as a prop to the de- 
clining ſtage, and a rifing genus in Eramatick poetry. 
tt was this play, and the fingular ſucceſs which at- 
tended it upon the age, that introduced our Author 
to the acquaintance of the Earl of Halifax, who 
was then the proteſted patron of men of wit; and 
* ho being dæſirous to raiſe a man of ſo promiſing 
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a genius above the neceflity of too haſty product ions, 
made him one of the Comnuſiigners for I:c: nbag 
Hack::cy coaches. The Ear beſtowed upon him fron 
| alter, a place in the Pip--Ouce, and gave him likewiſe 
a poſt in the Cuſtomhouſe to the value of br: ! per 
annum 8 | 55 
In the following year Vr. Congreve brought upon 
the ſtage he Double Dealer. which met not with ſo 
good a reception as the former. 
Mr. Conpreve has informed vs, in the Dedicarion 
of this play to Charles Montag ue. Eq that he was 
very atliduous to learn from the Criticks w hat objec- 
tions could be found to it; but, ſays he, I haveheard 
© nothing to provoke an anſwer. That which looks 
© moſt like an objection does not relate in particular 
© to this play, but to all or moſt that ever have been 
« written, and that is ſoliluquy; therefore | will an- 
ſwer it not only for my own ſake, but toſaveothers 
the trouble to whom it may be kereafter objccted. 
** | grant, that for a man to talk to himſelf appears 
* abſurd and unnatural, and indeed it is fo in moſt 
* caſes; but the circumſtances which may attend the 
* occaſion makes great alteration. It often happens 
to a man to havedeſigns which require him to him- 
© {{If, and in their nature cannot admit of a conſi- 
dant: ſuch, for certain, is all villany; and other leſs 
« miſchievous intentions may he very improper tobe 
*« communicated to a ſecond perſon. In ſuch a caſe, 
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© therefore, the audience muſt obſerve whether the 
80 perſon upon the [tage taxes any notice of them at 
<< all or no; tor if he {uppoſes any one to be by when 
& he talks to himſelf “, it is monſtrous and ridicuious 
to the Jaft degree; nay, not only in this calt, but 
© in any part of a play, if there is expreſſed any 
„knowledge of an audience, it is inſufferable: but 
* orferwiſe, when a man in a {vllogquy reaſons with 
«© himſelf, and pro's and con, 3 weighs alt his de- 
e ſigns, we ought not to imagine that this mau either 
„talks to us or to himſelf; 5 only thinking, and 


er thinking ſuch matter as it were inexcuſable folly. 


cin him to ſpeak, But becauſe we are co:icealed 
* ſpectators of the plot in agitation, and the poet 
te finds it neceſſary to let us know the whole myſtery 
© of his contrivance, he is willing to informa us of this 


i perſon's thoughts, aud to that end is forced ta make 


** uſe of the expediont of ſpeech; no uther or better 
** way being yet invented tor the communication of 
* thought ” 

Towards the cloſe of the fame year Qucen Mary 
died: upon that occaſion Mr. Congreve ed an 
Elegiack Pattoral, a compoſition which the admirers 


| of chis Poet have cxtolled in the mott laviſh terms of 
A2dmiration. 


„et Maſkwell purpoſcly talks to himſcif, deſigning to be 
overheard by Lora Vouchwood ; undoubted! y an errour in the 
conduct, and want of art 1m the tuthor. This he feems here 
W forget, or would act remembrr it. 
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When Mr. Betterton opened the New-Houſe a2 
| Lincoln's-Inn, Congreve took part with him, and gave 
him his celebrated comedy of Love for Love, then 
introduced uponthe ſtage with the moſt extraordinary 
ſucceſs. Ihis comedy, with ſome more of our Author's, 
was ſmartly criticited by the ingenious Mr. Collier, 
as containing leſſons of immorality, and a repreſen- 
tation of looſe characters, which can never, in his 
Opinion, appear on a ſtage without e the 
audience. 

Meſſrs. Congte ve Dennis andDredes cngagedi ina 
vigorouꝭ defence of theEngliſh ſtage, and endeavoured 
to ſhew the neceſſity of ſuch characters being intro- 
duced. in order to be expoſed and laughed at. To all 
their defences Mr. Collier replicd, and managed the 
point with fo much learning, wit, and keennefs, that 
in the opinion of many he had the better of his an- 
tagoniſts, eſpecially Mr. Congre ve, whofe comedies, it 
muſt be owned, though they are admirably written, 
and the characters ſtrongly marked, are ſo looſe that 
they have given great offence; and ſurely we pay too 
dear for pleature when we have it at the expenſe of 

morality. | | 

The ſame year he diſtinguiſhed himſelſ in 1 another 
kind of poctry, viz. an Irregular Ode on the tak ung 
Namure, which the Criticks have allowed to corn 
fine ſentiments gracefully expreſſed. Hi- reputation 
23 2 comick poct being 4 eſtabliſhed, ke was 
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&cfirous of e tending his fame by producing a tra- 


gedy. It has been alleged that ſome, who were jea- 


lous of his growing reputation, put him upon this taſk, 


in order, as they imagined, to diminiſh it; tor he 
ſeemed to be of tov gay and lively a Ape ten for 
tragedy, and in all likelihood wouldmiſe " in the 
attempt. However, 

In 1097, alter the expectation of the Town had 
been much raiſes, Phe Mourning Bride appeared cn 
the New Theatre in Lincoln'--!nn- fields. Few plays 
ever excited ſo great an erdoiir of expeRation as this, 
and very few ever lucceede to luch an extravagant 
degree. There is ſomething new in the management 
of the plot: after moving the paſſions of the audience 
to the greateſt commilcration, he brings off his prin- 
Ccipal characters, puniſhes the guilty, and makes the 
play conclude happily. _ 

The controverly we have juſt now mentioned was 
thought to have occaſioned a diſlike in Mr. Conpreve 


towards the ſtage; yet heafterward-producedanother 


comedy, called The Way ot the World, which was io 


juſt a picture of the world that, as an author prettily 


ſays, The World could not fear t. 

The reception this pliy met with completed d our 
Author's diſguſt to the theatre; upon which Mr. 
Dennis, who was a warm triend ta Congreve, made 
this fine obſervation, ** That Mr. Congreve quitted 
„the ſtage carly, aud that Comedy) left it with him.“ 

B 
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It is ſaid, that when Congreve found his play met 
with but indifferent ſucceſs, he cime in a pafſivn on 
the aye, and defired theandience to ſave themſclves 
the trouble of ſhewing their dillike, for he never in- 
tended to write again for the theatre, nor ſubmit his 
works to the cenſure of impotent criticks. In this par- 
ticular he kept his word with them; and, as if he had 
| foreſeen the fate of his play, he took an ample re- 
venge, in his Epilogue, of the race of little ſuarlers, 
| who, excited by envy, and ſupported by falſe ideas 
ot their own importance, dared to conſtitute them 
ſelves judges of wit without any juſt pretenſions to it. 
This play has long ago triumphed over its enemies, 
and is now in great eſteem amouglt the beit judges of 
theatrical entertainments. | 

Though Mr. Congreve quitted the ſtage, yet did 
not he give up the cauſe of poetry: for on the death 
of the Marquis of Blandford, the only fon of the 
Duke of Marlborough, w hich happened in 3" 5, we | 
find him compoſing a Paſtoral to ſoften the grick of | 
that illuſtrious family, which he addreſſed to the Lord 
_ *Freaſurer Godolphin. 

About the ſame time the extraordinary fuccels of 
| the Duke of Narlborough's arms furniſhed him with 
materials for an Ode to Qucen Anne. In another 
Pindarick Ode he celebrates the Lord Godolphin, ta- 
king occaſion, from that nobleman's delight in horſe- 
racing, to imitate the Greek Poet in his favourite man- 


a”  P 
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rer of writing by an elegant digreſſion, to whick he 
added a criticiim on that Ipecics of poetry. | 
As in the early part of his life Mr. Congreve had 
received favours trom people of a lets exalted tation, 
ſo of theſe he was highly ſenſible, aud never ler ih 


any opportunity 64 thewing his gratitude. He wrote 


an Epilogue to his ou! friend Southern's Tragedy of 
Orvonoko ; and Nr, Dryden has acknowledged his 
aſſiſtanc e in the truriiation of Virgil. Hecontrihuted, 

by his ve rin oi the eleventh 54tirc of | Juvenalto the 
tran{lation of that phet, publiſhed alle by Mr. Dry- 
den, to whom Mr, Conyieve wrote acopy of verſcs 
on his trantlation of Perfias, Ho wrote, hkewile, a 
Prolog; ut for a play v of Afr. ( barks Dryden's, full of 


 kinduct> for that young gelitleiman, ally wl tepect fur 


kis father, 

But the nobleſt t. Manon y ke wave of is ſilial re- 
gard to the memory ot his poctical tather, Vr. Johu 
Dryden, was the Pancegyiickhewroteupon his works, 
contained in the Dedication of den“ Jays to the 
Duke of Neucaſtle. 

Ir. C enge tranflatedethe third book of Ovid? © 
7 ef Love, and ſome favourite pattiges from the 


Ii. d. 


The author of the cliyant letters not Jong ago 
publiſhed under the name of Yirzoſborne, has taken 
ſome pains to ſet before his readers the verſion of thoſe 


| Puts 02 Elomer -tranilated by our Author, and ihe 
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fame paſtayes by Pope and Hicke. iu which compa- 
riſon the palm is very detcrvedly yielded to Pope. 
Our Author wrote a latire called Doris, celebrated 
by Sir Richard Stecle, who was a warm friend to 
Air. Conpreve: heallo wrote The Judgment of Paris, 
a Mark, and the Opera of semele; of theſe the for- 
mer was acted with great applauſe, and the latter is 
finely ſet to wulick by Mr. Eccles. The laſt of his poe- 
tical works is his Art of Pleaſipg, addreſſed to Sir 
Richard Temple, the late Viſcount Cobham. He has 
written many prele epiſtles, diſperſed in the works 
of other writers, and his Eflay on Humour in Come- 
dv, publiſhed in a colle© ion of Dennis's Letters, is an 
entertaining and correct piece of criticiſm. All his 
other letters are written with a great deal of wit and 
ſpirit, a fine flow of language, and are fo happily in- 
termixed with a lively and inoficofive raillery, that it 
js impoſſible not to he pleaſed with them at the firſt 
reading: we may be ſati tied from the peruſalof them, 
that his ecnverfation mult have been very engaging, 
and therefore we need not wonder chat he was ca- 
reſled by the greateſt men of His time, or that they 
_ courted hisfriendſhip by every act of kindneſs in their 
power, 355 LY 1 _ 
lt is faid ef Mr. Congreve, that he was a particular 
favourite with the ladies, ſome of whom were of the 
tiril, diſtinRien, Me iadulged none of thoſe reveries 
and alectes ablences fo peculiar to men of wit: he 


1 
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was ſprightly as well a- clegant in his manner, and 
ſo much the favourite of HenriertaDutcuct-of Marl!- 
borough, that even after tis deut h fhecauled an image 
of kim to be every day placed at her toilet-table, to 
whichſte would talk, as tothe bving Mr. Congreve, 
with all the freedom of the mott polite and unrefer- 
ved converfation. Mrs. Brace girdle, likewile, had the 
hiohe!t veneration for our Autnor, aud joined with 
her Grace ina houndlef<profufion of forrow upon his 
deuth. Some think he had made a better ſigure in his 


laft will, had he remembered the friendſhip he pro- 


feſſed for Mrs. Bracegirdle, hoe admi eee ee 
ance added ſpirit to his dramatick pieces; but ne for- 
got her, and gratiſied his vanity, by chuſing to make 


a rich Dutchets hi? ſole legatee and executrix, 


ir. Congreve was the lon of Fortune as well as 
of the Vutas. He was early preferred to an affluent 
titwatt on, and noch- nocof munittryevcraſiicied him, 
nor was he ever remeved from any polt he enjoyed, 
except tu a better. | 8 

His place in the Cuſtomhonfe. and his office of Se- 
cretary in e, , arc faul-to have Vrought hin in 
upwards Gf 120! a- year: and he Was fo far an eco- 
nomittasto raile trom thenceac COommurone go tate. No 
man of „Laruing © overpaltodihroughlite withmore 
raſe or late eney; ann as in the dawn of his reputa 2 
tion he Was very cear to the yreatelt wirs ofhistime, 
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ſpe ct of, and received continue marks oſeſteem from, 
men of genius and letters. without ever being invol- 
ved in any of their quarrels, or drawing upon him— 
:e the lcaſt mark of dil afte, or even diſſatisfadt ion. 
The greateſt part of the laſt twenty years of his life | 
wore ſpent in cafe and retitement, and he gave hime 
le f uo trouble about reputation. Whenthe celebrated 
Voltaire was in Fnglond, he waited upen Congreve, 
and palled {ome compliments upon him as to the re- 
putation and merit of his Vorks; Congreve thanked 
him, but at the ſame time told that ingenious foreigner 
lc did not chuſe to he confideredasan Author, but only 
282 private Gentleman, and in that light expected to 
he viſited. Voltaireantwered, “ IJhat if he had never 
ben any thing but a private gentleman. in all pro- 
„ability he had never been troubled with that viſit.” 
Ir. Voltuire, upon thisoccaſion, obſerves, that he 
wis not a little diſguſted with ſo unſenſonable a piece 
vanity:—this was indeed the higheſt inſtance of 
it that perhaps can Le produced. A man who owed 
to his wit and writings the reputation as well as the 
. tortune he acquired, pretending to divelt hiniſclf of 
human nature to ſuch a degree 25 to have no conſci- 
onfnuis of his own merit, was the mull abſurd picce 
©) vanity that ever entered into the heart of man; 
ani of al vanity that is the greateſt which maſſes it- 
telt under ite appearance of the oppoſite quality. 
Towards the cloſe of hi: life he was much troubled 


LITE or CONGREVPE, * * 
with the gout, and for this reaſon, in the ſummer of 
the year 172%, he made a tour to Bath, for the be- 
neſit of the waters, where he had the misfortune to 
be overturned in his chariot, from which time he 
complained of a pain in his fide, which was ſuppoſed 
to ariſe from ſome 1nward bruiſe, Upon hisreturn to 
London he perceived his health gradually decline, 
which he bore with fortitude and refipnaticn. 

On January the 19th 1728-9, he yielded his laſt 
breath, about five o'clock in the morning, at hishouſe 
in Surrey-ftreet in the Strand, in the eth year of his 
age. On the Sunday followinp, January 26, his corpſe 
lay in ſiate in the]cruſalem-Chamber from whence, 
the ſamc evening, between the hours of nine and ten, 
it was carried with great decency and ſolemnity to 
Henry the VIIth's Chapel; and after the funcral ſer- 
vice was performed, it was interred in the Abbey, 
The pall was (ypported by the Duke of Bridgewater, 
Earl of GudoJphin, LordCobham, Lord Wilmington, 
the Hon. George Berkley, EIꝗ and Brigadier-general 
Churchill, and Colonel Congreve followed kts corpſe 
as chief mourner. Some time after a neat and ele- 
gant monument was erected to his memory by Hen- 
riettabbutchefsof Marlborough, with this infcription, 
* Mr. William Conpreve died Jan. 19. 1725, aged 
© ſifty-ſix, and was buried near this place; to whoſe 
** moſt valuable memory this monument is ſet up 
*by Henrietta Dutch el, of Marlborongh, as a mark 
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xv LIF? OF CONGREVE, 


90 how dearly ſhe remembers the happineſs and ho- 
ur the enjoyed in the fincere ! iicndihip of 10 


* 


- 


worthy and honeft a man, whole virtue, candour, 


— 
* 


nd wit, gained him the love and eftteem of the 


« ptclent age, and whoſe writinss Will be the admi- 


* 
* 


ration of the future.“ 
Mr. Congreve's reputations fo extenſive. and his 
Works ſo generally read, that any ſpecimen ui Kis 
poetry niay he deemed me TAY, | 
Weſoallconcluderthe life of ris eminent witwith 
he teſtimony of Mr. 2ope-in his favour, from th. c 
2 his Þ, ſtleript ro the eranilation of Hlumert : it 
is tit Eve] V re bt: cet fn honourahle that it would be in- 
u rious to Nr Coney: ve toomut it. tis words are 
— inſtead oi endeavouring to raiſe av in monu— 
ment ton ytelf let me lrave behind nt a nemo- 
© rial of my fricndſhipwith ene of the moſt valuable 
„ men, 4s Mell as the fiunctt writers, of wy age and 


* country?! one eas tried, and knows by his Gwn 


© expericuce, how lar d an undertaking it is to do 
« juſtice to Homer, and ove who am ſure ſincercly 
6% 


ieee with meat the period of ny labours. Fo 
him, therdtofe having brought this long work to 
a coululion, | defire to dedicate it, and have the 
MOpOur and fats ion of placing together, in this 
© mant er, the-an es ul Mir. Congtev and of 


— — — — —— — — 
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TO THE RIGH 3 
CHARLES L ORD HALIFAX, < Gt 


To you, my Lord, my Muſe her tribute pays 
Of various verſe. ia various rude eſſays: 
To you ſhe ſicſt addret>'d her early voice, 
By inclination led, and fix d by choice; 
To you, on whoſe indu'gence ſhe depends, 5 
Her few collected lay s ſhe now commends. 

By no one meaſure bound her numbers range, 
And unrefolv'd in choice, delight in change; 
Her ſongs to no diſtinguiſh'd fame aſpire, 
For now ſhe tries the reed. anon attempts the lyre. 10 
lu high Parnaſſus ſhe no birthright claims, 
Nor drinks deep draughts of Heliconian ſireams; 
yet near the ſacred mount ſhe loves to rove, 
Viſits the ſprings, and hovers round the grove. 
She knows what dangers wait tov bold a flight, 15 
And fears to fall from an Icarian height; 
Yet ſhe admires the wing that ſaſely ſoars, 
At diltance follows, and its track adores. 
She knows whit room, what force, the ſwan requires 
Whole tow'ring head above the clouds aſpires, 20 


 ; EPISTLES, 


And knows as well it is your loweeſt praife 

Such heights to riach with cqual Nrength and caſe, 
U had your genius been to leiture born, 

And not more bound to aid us than adorn ! 

Albion i verſe with ancient Greece had vy'd, 25 

Andy, :indaioreatamewhickthere ſou'n{tares di vide, 

Put tuch c't ſuch renown, too dear had coll, 

H.dvethe patriot in the poet loft: 

A true ppctick ſtate we had de plor'd, 

HP. ot vout pumiſtry our coin refor'd. 39 


3) 
1 


it {ill my Lord, tho' vour exalicd name 
Stanics force in the fatreſt liſt of Fame, 


* 


to Yeur anchition ende in publick good, 
( \ virtue lineal to your houſe and blood) 
Yet think not meanly 01 your other praiſe, > 
Nor fi; ht the trophies which the Mules raiſe, | 
Pow of: a patrivt's Left laid ſchemes we find 
By party croſe'd or faction undermin'd! 
i le fuccced he undergors this lot, 
The good recerv'd, the giver is forgot. ll 
But honours vw Hick from verſe their ſource derive, 
Shall both ſurmeunt det rect ihn and ſurvive: 
And ports have unque en to claim, | 
I ut te preatett, the moſt laſting name. 44 


EPISTLES. 


TO MR. DRYDEN, 
ON 1115 
TRANSLATION OF PEP.<1T73, 


As when of old heroick tory telts 

Of knights impriſon'd long by magick {pells, 

Jill future time the dend hero fend 

By whom the dite enchantment is to end; 

Such ſeems this work, and lo retc rv 'd for thee, 5 

Thou great revealer of dark pociy! | 
Thoſe ſullen clouds which have tor apes paſt. 

O er Perſius' too Jongtuit 'ring Muſe been catt, 

Dilperſe and fly before thy ſacred pen | 

And in their room bright tracks of light are frzen. 10 

Sure Phoebus) ſelf thy ſwelling b-caſt inſpires, 

The god of muſtck aud poctick flirts: 

Eife whence proceeds this preat ſurpriſe of ligh t? 

How dawns this day forth from the wombof Night? 
Our wonder now dots our paſt y how, 15 

Vainly contemning what we did not kuow ; 

So unbelievers improutly de fpi.e 

The Sacred Oracles in niyſterics. 

Perſius before in {mall efteem was had, 


Unleſs what to Antiquity 15 puard 20 


But like pocrypha, with tcruple rend, 
(50 lar our iguorance our ſaith milie d) 


24 „rere. 


Till you, Apollo's darling prieſt, thought fic 
To place it in the poet's ſacred writ. | 
As coin which bears ſome awful monarch's face 25 
For more than its intrinſick worth will pats, 
So your bright image, which we here behold, 
Adds worth to worth, and di;znifies the gold. 
To you we all this following treaſure owe, 
Tnis Hippocrene, which from a rock did flow. 30 
Old Stoick virtue, clad in rugged lines, 
Poliſn'd by you, in modern brilliant ſhines; 
And as before for Perſius our c{teem 
To his antiquity was paid, not him; 
So now, whatever praiſe from us is due, 35 
Belongs not to old Perſius, but the new; 
For {till obſcure, to us no light he gives; 
Dead in himſelf, in you alone he lives 
So ſtubborn flints their inward heat conceal, 
Till art and force th' unwilling ſparks reveal; 49 
But, thro' your kill, from thoſe ſmall feeds of fire 
Bright flames ariſe, which never can expire. 42 


5 


TO SIR GODFRET KNELLER, 


, 
OCCASIOKLD BY Lo —Y——=> PICIURYPT, 


I vreLD, O KncNler ! to {uperrour Ii. 
"Thy pencil ctiumphs oer the poet's gulli 
It yet my vanquiſi d Mute earrt ner lays, 
It is nome to rival thee, but praice 
Oft' have ttry'd, with unavailivg carr, c 
To trace ſome image of rhe mruch-ioT it 1217, 
But ui my numbers meſſei ue! pros 'A, | 
And rather ſhow'd how much, then whom, I lo d,; 
Lut thy vnecrivg hands, wich matculeis art, 
| Huve frown my DIS th' DAY ELON in wy 1. bo OP T8 } 
"The bright idea both cxifts and leaves, | 
Such vital heat thy genial pou yives, 


Whole Garin 8 not to the fact cunfin'. , 


Can Penne try eth he Art, and * rt tnt mind. 
Others fem 'C {aint rec len hl. Li Ver Ayers "5 15 
Which as 't is draw by che nee wo {12 y gpl; ;; 


Thy pictures raiſe no doubts M hen 37 uGglht td vice; 
At once tliev re known, 22 tent 1 knw utoo, 


1. 1 ! 


Franfcen tint Artis PC C093 TH te Lind Ki, 


5 * 


11 , . % . . bd 

Ihy po wr to act eau: ta thy wills 

1 oy * — - "ay > : 'Q N ; 
Nature and Art in thee alte cr ir et, 

kT . . A 5 a 
Not 0 85 pp te N We e W 
tor v „ y 1 $v, 30 11 
. 4 12 * ny * N 'T I C Ve alg 4 es 

1 by thy-1., {bo ch temper d and fenn'd. 
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As in thy pictures light conſents with ſhade, 2 
And each to other is ſubſervient made, 

fudement and genius ſo concur in thee, 

And both unite in perfect harmony, 

But after- days, my Friend! muſt do thee right, 
And ſet thy virtues in unenvy'd light. — 7 
Fame due to vaſt deſert is kept in ſtore, 
Unpaid till the deſerver 13 no more; 

Yet then in preſent the belt part haſt gain'd, 
And trom the choſcn few applauſe obtain d: 
 Fv'n he who beſt could judge and beſt could praiſe, 
Has high extoll'd thee in his deathleſs Jays: 36 
_ Ev'n Dryden has immortaliz'd thy name; | 

| Let that alone ſufhce thee, think that fame; 

Unfit I follow where he led the way, 

And court applauſe by what [| ſeem to pay: 49 
Myſelf | praite while | thy praite intend, 

For 't is ſome virtue virtue to commend; 


UW 


And next to deeds which our own honour raiſe, 
Is to diſtinguiſh them who merit praiſe, 44 


EP15TLES. 27 


TO SIR RICHARD TEMPLE. 
OF P LEASING. 


Lis ſtrange, dear 'Cemple! how it comes to paſs 
That no one man is pleas'd with what he has: 
So Horace fing and ſure as ſtrange is this, 
"That no one man's diſpleas'd with hat he is. 
Ihe fooliſh, ugly, dull, impertinent, 1 
Are with their pcr{ons and their parts content. 
Nor is that all; ſo odd a thing 15 man, 
He moſt would be what leaſt he ſhould or can. 
Hence homely faces ſtill are foremoſt ſeen, 

\nd croſ--ſhep'd tops affect the niceſt mien; 10 
Cowarde extol true courage to the ik:2s, 
And fools are ill molt forward to adviſe; 
u' untruſted wretch to ſecrecy pretends, 
Whiſp'ring his nothing round to all as friends; 


Dull rogues affect che politician's part, 15 
And learn to Hd, ud innle, and ſhrug, with art; 
Who nothing has to loje the war bewails, 
And he who nothing pays at taxes rails. 

Thus man, perverſe, againſt plain Nature firives, 
And to be artiully abſurd cuntrives, | | 40: 


Plautus will dance, Luſcus at ogling aims, 

Old Tritus keeps, and undone Probus games: 

Noiſome Curculto, whoſe envenom'd breath, 

Thy”: WH 5 4 t! ad Cath 

429 ata C ſtancc utter d, threatens death, 
C33 


28 Eris res. 


Fill in your teeth his linking whiſper throws. 23 


Nor meudu his mapnets the? you hold your noi: 
herſites, whoſeems born to vive effence, 
rom uncouth form and {fro:tlefſs unpudence, 
dumes {oft airs, and with a fur comes in, 
tt III a lmile, and ſhocks vou viith a grin 7 20 
ancu narangues with a diſſuaſive grace, 
an! Hello invites with a forbidding face, 
Nature to esch allots his proper ſphere, 
Put chat forlaken we like comers err; | 
"Pole dthro' the void, by fome rudeſhockwe' ie broke; 
And our boaſted fire is lot in ſmoke. 36 
Next ta obraining wealth, or pow'r, or eaſr, 
Mon molt of in general to pleaſe : 
0! his af-ction vanity 's the ſource, 
ud vanity alone ob{lrucls its courſe; 40 
1 12995 re] :{cope of Fouls, thro” which they ſpy | 
crit remote, aud think the object nigh ; 
he whats remov'd, would cach nimicli furvey, 
Ant in zuſt tcales his ſtrength and weakneſs weigh, 
Furfuc the path for which he was deſign'd, 43 
Art to his proper force adapt his mind, 
rc: one but to ſome metit might pretend, 
erhaps might pleaſe, at leatt would not oficnd, 


V 0 W ould 71 Ode us M hile ne. makes us lau, ch 13 


"Art bene Bavins, but a Bickerſtaſte. 5 80 


— 


MH {rh or Blackmore friendly potions give, 


We bid che G 0 patient drink and live 
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When Murus comes, we cry, Beware the pill, 

And wiſh the tradetman were a tradeſman ill. 

If Addiſon, or R we, or Prior, write, 13 

We ſtudy em with profit and delight; 

But when vile Macer and Mundungus rhyme, 

We grie ve we've learnt to read, zy, curſe the time. 

All rules of lcaſing in this one umte, | 

'* Aﬀe& not any thing in Nature's {pight.” 69 

Baboons and apes ridiculous we find; | 

For what? ſor ill reſembling humankind. 

None are for being what they are in fault, 

But for not being what they would be thought.” 

Thus 1, dear Friend! to you my thoughts impart, 

As to one perfect in the Pleaſing art; (6 

il art it may be call'd in you, who ſeem | 

By Nature form'd for love and tor efteern. 

Aſtecting none, all victues you poltels, 

And really are what others but proteſs. 70 

I'll not offend you while myſelf | plezte; 

I loath to Batter, tho? I love to praiſe: 

But when ſuch early worth ſo bright appears, 

And antedates the fame which waits on years, 

| cann'r fo ſtupidly aiteted prove, 75 

Not to confeſs it in the man love; 8 

Tho' now | aim not at that known applauſe 

You've won in arms and in vour country's cauſe ; 

Nor patriot wow, nor hero, | commend, 

But the companion praiſe, and boaſt the friend, to 
C 11} 


30 rrisrtrs. 


hut you may think, ard ſome, leſe partial, ſap, 
That 1 prefume too much in this Eflay, 
Mow iauld | ſhow what pleates! how explain 
rule to which l never could attain 4 | 
To this chjection I'll make no reply, 85 
But tell a tale, which after we'll apply. 

| 've read, or heard, a learned perſon once, 
Voncern'd to find his only fon a dunce, 
Compos'd a book in favour of the lad, | 
Whole memory, it ſcems, was very bad. 95 
his work contain'd a world of wholctome rules 
'Vo help the frailty of forget ful fools, 
The careſul parent laid the treatiſe by, 
'Fili time ſhould make it proper to apply. 


Simon at length the leook'd-for age attains, 95 
o rrad and proft by his father's pains; 

And now the fire prepares the book t' impart, 
hich was yclep'd Of Memory the Art. 

But ah! how oft? is human care in vain ! | 
Yor now he could not find his book egain ; Ico 


the place where lie had laid it he forgot, 
Nor could himſelf remember What he wrote. 
Now, to appiy the ſtory that 1 tel!, 
V. hich it not true is yet invented well, 
Such is my caſe; like moſt of theirs who teach, 105 
{ :1/ may practice what | wel! may preach. | 
Moll not trying, or not turn'd to plcaſe, 
Ny la, the line, and meafure out the ways. 


A 
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ErISTLES, _—— 


The Mulcihers, who in the Minories ſweat, 

And mailive bars on {tubborn aw vils beat, | 119 

Deftorni'd the mlclves, yet tore tnole days of ſteel 

Which arm Aurelia with a ſhape to kill. 

So Macy and „Iundungus fchool the times, 

And write inrugyed protethe rules of fotter rhymes? 
Veil do they piay the carctui critick's part, 115 

Inſtructing doubly by their matchleſs art; | 

Rules for good verſe they firſt with pains indite, 

Then ſhow ns what are bad by what they Write: 118 


10 L ORD VISCOUNT Coban. 


OF IMPROVING PHE PRESENT TIME, 


HixcransT critick of my proſe or rhyme, | 
Tell how thy pleaſing Stowe employs thy time: 
Say, Cobham u hat amuſes thy retreat ? 
Or firatazwems of war or ſchemes of tate ? 
Doit thou recall to mind wn joy or grief 5 
Great Mar!bro's aQions ? that immortal chief, 
Whoſe higheſt trophy, rais'd in each can paign, 
More thau ſfuſſic'd to ſignalize a rcign. 
Does thy remenibrance riſing warm thy heart 
With glory palt, where thou thyſelf had'i part 10 
Or diſt thou grieve, 'ndignant, now to ice 

The fruitlaſs end of all thy victory! | 
Fo ſee th? audacious [C, fo late ſubdu'd, 
iſp: ute thy! © ern. tor which {o lang they 1 14. 
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As if Britannia now were funk fo low 15 

To heg that peace ſhe wanted to beſtow? _ 

Be far that guilt! be never known that tham.e, 

That Fngland ſhould retract her We claim! 

Or ceaiing to he dreaded and ador'd, 

Stain with her pen the luſtre of her ſ\word. 29 

Or doſt thou give the winds afar to blow 

Bach vexing thought and heart-devouring wo, 

And fix thy mind aloac on rural ſcenes, 

To turn the leve!l'd lawns to liquid plains, 

Fo raiſe the creeping rills from humble beds, 23 

And force the latent iprings to lift their heads, 

On wat'ry columns capitals to rear, 

T hat mix their flowing curls with upper ale} 

Or doſt thou, weary grown, late works neglect, 

No temples, ſtatues, obeliſks, erc&, -- m0 

Put catch the morning-breeze from fragrant meads, 

Or ſhun the noontide ray in wholelome ſhades ! 

Or lowly walk along the mazy wood, 

To meditate on all that's wile and good? 

For Nature, bountiul, in thee has join'd 35 

A perſon plealing with a worthy mind 

Not giv'n the form alone but means and art 

o draw the cye, or to allure the heart. | 

Poor were the praiſe in fortune to excel, | 
Vet want the way to uſe that fortune well. 40 

While thus adorn'd, wnile thus with virtue crown d, 

at home in peace, abroad in arms renown'd; 
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Crace ſul in form and winving in adreſs, 

While well vn think wheat eptly you exyreſs; 

With health, with honour, with @ tur citate, 45 
A table free, and clegantly nar, 

What can be added more to mort bliſs? 

What can ke want ing finds poBicie'd of this? 
What can the ſfoudel wiſaing mother more, | 

Of Heav'n attentive For her fon implore? 50 
Aud yit a trappinets remains unknown, | 
Or to PL let pi'y reveal'a alone; 

K pre CO! ; E winch, unprocts'a, 1 „ders, vain 

Thy ſilowine hopes, 2nd 5 turns to pain. | 
Should hope ond fear thy hear: alternate tear, $5 
Or love; cr hate, or rate, or ande care, 


Whatover palſions my thy mind felt}. 


(Vhere is that mind which paſlions Heer molt ') 
Ami he pangs of ſuch inteſtine itrife 
Still think the preient day the laſt of life: e my 
Defcr not till to-morrow to be w iſe, 

To- mot rows ſun to thee may never riſe; 

Or ſhonlg to-morrow chance to cheer thy ſight 
With herenlivining and unlovk'd-for light, 

How erateful will appear hor dawning rays . 65 
Its Javours wnexpe ed doubly pleaſe. 

Who thus can think, and who ſuch thoughts purſues, 
Content muy keep bis life, or ca:mly loſe. 

All provts of this thou rray'ſt rh vf: 'f receive, 

When k3furc from atlcirs will give thee leave. 270 


84 ©PISTI.ES, 


Come ſee thy friend retir'd, without regret, 
Forgetting care, or ſtriving to forget, 

In eaſy contemplation ſoothing time, 

With morak much, and now and then with rhyme; 
Not fo robuſt in body as in mind, 75 
And always undejected tho? declin'd; 

Not wond'ring at the world's new wicked ways, 
Compar'd with thote of cur forcſathers' days; 

For virtue now is neither more or leſs, . 
And vice is only vary'd in the dreſs. ; do 
Believe it men have ever been the ſame, 

And Ovid's Golden Ap: is but 2 dream. 92 
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TO THE KING, 


ON 1HE TAKING OF NAMURP, 
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brxſenti iht naturos largimur honores: 
Nit oriturom alias, nil ortuin talc fatentes. 
HR. AD Auen ; TUM. 
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I. 
Or arms and war my muſe aſpires to ſing, 
And firike the lyre upon an untry'd tiring : 
New ſire informs my ſovl unfelt before, 
And on new wings to heights unknown | ſoar, 
O Pow'r unſeen: by whoſe reſiſtleſs force 5 
Compell'd ! take this flight, direct my courie, 
For ! ancy wild and pathleſs ways will chuſe, 
Which Judgment r: rely, or with pain purſues. | 
Say, fred Nymph! whence this great change pro- 
Why ſcornsthe lowly ſwain his oaten reeds, [ ceeds ? 
Daring aloud to arike the founding lyre, 11 
And fing heroick decds, — 
Negle & og flames of love ſer mar cial fire?! 
| II. | 

** Ilan alone my fechle voice can raiſe; 
What voice ſo Wenk that cannot ſing his praiſe! 17 
The liſt' ning world cach whiſper will e 

hat breaths his name, and cv'ry car atten 
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'Thchov'ringwindson downy wingsſlall wait around, 
Hudcatch and watt to foreign lands, the fly ing found: 
Ev'n ! will if his praiſe be heard, | 20 
Yor by his name wy verſe {Il he prefert'd. 

Borns lik: 2 lark upon this eagle's wing, 


Hizuasthe ſphere s | will his (rum h fing; 


— 


Hit as toc Lead of ame; 1 ame, wwhoic exalted ſize 


From the deep vale extends 17 40 the vaulted mies 


A thouſand talking tongues the menrifter beurs, 26 
A thouſand waking oves and ever opens cars; 
Rowrly le tals with ine Ligahtick pace, 

NIas'ring the wlobellite lime, with conttant race; 
Yet ſhall ſhe May and pond te William" praiſe: 38 
('t It: n her thouientd cars ſhal hoiotry (ra ppit lata lass; 


Of nia ker taugucs halli talk, on him her eycs {hall 
| 111 


tit. | | LULE. 


_— lo! a change aſtoniſhing my eyes! 


d all arou: a bet old new bits riſe! 
60g 5 thete ! fee? aid whence ? 2c 
Being, ſubflantlal? or docs air candenie, 
To ciothe in vitonary ape wy various tot lit e 
Arc theſe by Tency wroughy 
Cinftreng iders rike fodeeprhe ſcuſc: 
Otacred Peu! 1) boundlefs Püner! 40 


Wi. at won ers doll thou trace, What hidden worlds 
explore! : | | 

Iro' feas, carth, air, and the w ide circling jky 

What it not 10 agli and ſcen by th LY all-picreing "ogg 


* vug! Eu. 4. 


6 


+ 


IREEGULAR ODE3, 

| IV. | 
Twas now, when flow'ry lawns the proſpe& made 
And flowing brooks, beneath a foreſt's ſhade 45 
A lowing hetfer, lovclicſt of the herd, 5 
Stood feeding by, while two fierce balls prepar'd 
Their armed heads tur ſight, by fare of war th prove 
The victor wort: of the fair ene's love; | 
Unthought prcfage of what met nent my view! 30 


37 


For ſoon the ſhady ſccne withdrew ; 


And now ſor woods, and tit Ids, ard tpringing low'rs, 


Behold a town arife bubwark! with walls and lofty 

'F'wo rival armes all the plain o'eripread, ſtow'rs!. 
Each in bauttzlia ran” d, and ſhining arms array'd; 
With eager eyes behoidiag both from far | i6 
Namure! tho prize and miltre!3 of the war. | 

; „ 

Now thirſt of conqueſt, and immortal fame, 
Does every chic and foldier's heart inflame. 


Defenſive arms the Gallick forces hear, C 


While hardy Eritons for the form prepare; 


For Fortune had with parti al and before 


Reiipn'd che tue to Gallia's pove'r. 

High on a rock the mighty fortr ls 0 ands, 

Founded by F ate, and u rõnht by Nature hands; : 
A wondions talk it is tht afcert to gain, 66 


Thro' cragyy cliffs that eke the ſicht with . nin, 


And nod innendibey torrour e'tr :e plain. 


12 
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To this what dangers en can add by force or ſkill, 
( And great is human force and wit mm ll) 70 
Are join'd, on ev'1y H wide gaping engines wait, 
Tecming with fire, and big with certain fate, 
Ready to hurl deſtruction from above, 

In decadful roar mocking the wrath of 
Thus ſearful does the face of ad verſe Fow'r appear; 


But Britiſh forces are unus'd to tear : 76 
Tho thus oppos'd they might, if William were not 
V 2 5 the re 


But hack the voice of War! behold the form begin! 
The trumpets clangour ſpeaks in loud alarms, 
Mingling ſhrill notes with dreadful din _ 80 
Of cannons' burſt and rattling claſh of arms, | 
Clamoursfrom earth to heaven, from keav'n to earth, 
_DiſtinRtion invromiſcuousnciic is drown'd, [rebound 
And Echo loſt iu one continued ſound. 
Torrents of fire from brazen mouths are ſent, 85 
Follow'd by peals, as if each pole were rent ; 
Such flanies the guits of Yartarus difgorge; 
So vaulted /Etna roars from Vulcan's forge; 88 
Such werethc pealsfromthence,ſuchthcvalt hlazethat 
Redd'ning with horridgloomtheduſkyimoke,] broke, 
Vhen the huge Cyclops did with moulding thunder 
And maſſive bolts on repercuſſive anvils beat. {{weat, 
| VII. 

Amid? this rage behold where Wi liam ftands, 
Undaunted, undiſmay'd! 


233 
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With face ſerene diſpenſing drend commands, 95 
Which heard with awe, are with defigl. t obey' d. 


A ͤthouſand fiery deaths ar:mnd him fly, 


And burning halls life harmlet(s by; 
For ev'ry fire his ſacred head mult ſpare, 


Nor dares the lightning touch the laurels there. 100 


VIII. 
Now manva wounded briton fuels the rage 
Of miltive fires that feſter in cach lim], 
U 


Which dire revenge atone has pow'r t' affuage; 
Revenye makes danger dreaclels feem. 


And now with deſp'rate force and freſh attack, 1c 5 


Thro' obvious deaths reſiſtleſ way they make; 
Raiſing high piles of earth, and heap on heap they 


And: then atcend: rele mt! no thus / (as lar | [lay, 


As race emen interiour nay ) 


The fan's gigantick war, | 110 


When thoſe tall ſons of Farth did heav'n aſpire, 
( A brave but unpious fire!) 
prooting hills with moit ftupendous hale, 
To form the high and dreadful fcale; 
The gods with horrcur and amaze look'd down, 115 
Peholiing rocks from their firm baſis rent; 


Mountain on mountain thrown 


With threat'ring hurl that ſhook th' etherial ſirma- 


Th atrempt did fear in heav'n create; (ment 
Ev'n Jove deſponding far, | 12” 


D i 
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Fill Mars, with all his force collected, ſtood, 

And pour'd whole war on the rebellious brood, 
Who tumbling headlong from th' empyreal! ſkies, 
O'erwhelm'd thoſe hills by which they thoughttoriſe, 


Mars on the gods did then his aid beſtow, 125 
Aud now in godlike William ſtorms with equal force 
IX. | (below. 


Scill they proceed with firm unſhaken pace, 
Aud hardy breaſts oppos'd to Danger's face. 
With daring feet on ſpringuig mines they tread 
Ol ſecret ſulphur in dire ambuſh laid, 130 
Still they proceed, tho' all beneaththe lab'ring earth 
 Trembles to give the dread eruptions birth: 
Thro' this, thro' more, thro' all, they go 
Mounting at laſt amidſt the vanquiſh'd "eq 
See how they climb, and ſcale the fteepy walls! 125 
See how the Britons riſe ! ſee the retiring Gauls! 
Now from the fort behold the yielding flag is ſpread, 
And William's banner on the breach — 
Hark, the triumphant ſhouts from ev'ry voice: 
The ikics with acclamations ring! 140 
Hark, how around the hills rejoice, 
And rocks reflected los ling ! 
Hautboys, and fifes, and trumpets, join d, 
Hcroick harmony prepare, 
And charm to filence every wind, 115 
And glad the late tormented air. . 


IRRECULAR ODS. 41 


Far is the ſound of martial muſick ſpread, 

Echoing thro' all the Gallick hoſ?, 

Whoſe num'rous troops the dreadful form ſurvey'd; 
But they, with wonder or with awe gifinay'd, 150 
Unmov'd bchid the tortrels loſt; 

William their num'rous troops with terrour ſill'd, 
Such wondrous charms cat gedlike valbur how! 
Not the wit r'd Perfeus, with petrifick Ducid 174 
Of Co 7 7 71's hea, io more amazement clarm'd lis 
Nor when un loarmeg boric he few toad {foe ; 
tes fte montlter's rage the beauteous maid 
Or mord i croick was the: deed, 

Or ſh to ſure r chains decreed, | 

Ti.cn was Namure, till mw by William freed. 165 
Dafcend, my Mute ! from thy teo-darine heitcht, 

D- fc! to cartl, and cafe t hy wide-tretch'd wit; 
For weary art thou grown of this unn onted flight, 
And ahſt witn | | 


Win 64 trumps Log, 
More nt tor the, rddumientty rural reeds; 105 
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47 IRREGULAR ODES., 


ON MRS. ARABELLA HUNT, 


SINGING, 


I, | 
Ter all be huſh'd, each ſofteſt motion ceaſe, 
Be ev'ry loud tumultuous thought at peace, 
And ev'ry ruder gaſp of breath 
Be calm, as in the arins of Death: 
And thou, molt fickle, mot uneaſy part, 3 
Thou reitleſs wanderer, my Heart, | 
Be flill ; gently, ah! gently leave, 
Thou buly, idie thing, to heave : 
Stir nor a pulſe; and let my blood, | 
IJ hat turbulent unruly flood, | 10 
Ie loftly ſtaid: 
et me be all, but my attention, dead. 
Go, reſt, unnecefiary ſprings of life, | 
1.cave your officious toil and ſtrife ; 
For I would hear her voice, and try 5 
1 it he poſſible to die. 
IT. 
Come. all ye loveſick maids and wounded ſwains, 
and liſten to her healing ſtrains. 
A wondrous halm between her lips ſhe wears, 
Ot fuv reign force to ſoften cares, 29 
And this thro' ev'ry ear ſhe can impart, 
' By tuncful breath diffus'd) to ev'ry! heart. 


IRREGULAR ODES, 


Swiltly the gentle charmer flies, 

And to the tender grief ſoft Air applies, 
Which warbling myliick ſounds 
C-ments the bleeding panter's wounds. 
But, ah! beware of clam'rous moan; 

Let no unpleaſing murmur or harſh groan 
Your ſlighted loves declare; | 

Your very tend'reſt moving ſighs ſorbear, 
For even they will be too boift'rous here. 


Hither let nought but ſacred Silence come, 
And let e Praiſe be dumb. 


III. 
And, lo! Silence himſelf is here; 5 


| Methinks I ſee the midnight god appear; 


In all his en pomp array'd, 
Behold the rev' rend ſhade; 


An ancient Sigh he ſits upon, 


_ Whole memory of ſound is long ſince gone, 


And purpolely annihilated for his throne ; 


Beneath two loft trauſparent clouds do mect, 
In which he ſeems to fink his ſofter feet; 
A melancholy thought, condens'd to air, 


Stol'n rom a lover in deſpair. 

Like a thin mantle fervesto wrap 

In fluid folds his viſionary ſhape; 

A wreath of darkugſs round his head he vc urs, 


Were curling mills ſupply the want of hairs; | 


30 


35 
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While the ſtill vapours, which from poppies riſe, 
Bede his hoary face and lull his eyes, 59 
IV. 

But, hark! the heav'nly ſpnere turns round, 
And ſilence now is drown'd | 

In ecſtaſy of ſound. 

How on a ſudden the ſtill air is charm'd, 


As if all harmony were juſt alarm'd! _ Ty 


And ev'ry foul. with tranſport fili'd, 
Alternately is thaw'd and chill'd. 
See how the heav'nly choir | 
Conic locking to admire, | 
And with what ſpecd and cure 60 
Deſcending angels cut the thinneſt air! 
Haſte then, come all th' inimortal throng, 
And liſten to her fo::”; 
Leave your lov'd manſions in the ſky, 
And hither, quickly hither, ly: 1 
Your loſs of heav'n nor ſhall yuu need to fear; 
* hile ſke * tis heav'n here, | 
: V. 
See * they crowd ſee how the little 1 ip 
While others ſit around her mouth, and ſip 


Sweet hallelujahs from her lip; . 70 


Thoſe lips where in ſurpriſe of bliſs they rove; 
For ne'er before did angels taſte 

do exquiſite a f-aft 

Ol muſick and ot love. 


IRREGULAR ODEs. 


Prepare, then, ye Immortal Choir! 
Lach ſacred minſtrel tune his lyre, 
And with her voice in chorus join, 
Her voice which, next to yours, is moſt divine; 
Bleſs the glad earth with heav'nly lays, 

And to that pitch th' eternal accents raiſe, 29 
Which only breath inſpir'd can reach, 

To notes which only the can learn and you can teach; 
While we, charm'd with the lov'd exceſs, 

Are wrant in ſweet forgetfulneſs | 
Of all, of all, but of the preſent happincſs, | 85 
Wiſhing for ever in that ſtate to lie, | | 
For ever to be dying ſo, yet never die. 1 


— — — — 
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FINDA RICK K ODES. 


A PINDARICK DIE: 
Humbly offered to the 
QUEEN, 

On the victorious progreſs of 
HER MAJESTY'S ARMS 
Under the conduce of tte 


LUKE 05S MARKLBOKUUCGH, 
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Cocrofa parzus N 
Carmina Enzo, HOR. 1. ih. iv. Ode 2. 
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A DISCOUR> EON TIIE PIN DARICK OBE. 


| T. . following Ode is an attempt towards ns 
the repularity of the ancient lyrick poctry, which 
ſeems to be altogether forgotten or unknown by our 
Er v1ifh writers. | 5 
There is nothin«y more frequent among us than a 


ſrt of por ms eNtit; £0 a indurich Udes, pretend in, 2 O0 


be written in imitation of the manner and ftyle of 
. Pindar; and vet 1 do net know that there is to this 
64y extant, in our language, one ole contrived after 
| his model. What idea can an Englith reader have of 
P:ndar, (to whoſe mouth, when a child, the bees“ 
brought their honey, in omen of the future ſv.eotuets 


+ Pauſatl. Poetic, 


A DtSCauURsy, ff. | 47 


and melody of his ſongs) when he ſhall ſee ſuch rum - 
bling and grating 3 of verſcs pretending to be 
copies of his works ? 

The character of theſe late Vindaricks is a bundle 
vi ranbling incoherent thoughts, expreſſed in a like 
parcel of itregular ſtanzas, which alio conſiſt of ſuch 
ancther complication of Gifproportioned, uncertaln, 
and perplexed verſes avdrhymes, and Lappeal to any 
reader if this is not the condition in u hichtheſe titu- 
lar odes 2ppcar, 

OntEe contrary, there is noting morerecularthan 
the Odèes of Pinar. both. as tothicexact ohe vatllun ef 
the meaſures aud numbers of his ſtanzus and verſes, 
and the perpetual cokeren. e of his thoun his: fer tho 
his ligreſions are Icq tent, aud his trahſit ig ſud- 
den, vet is there ever ſome {ceret connexien which, 
though not alwoy<appearing totheeve, never fails to 
communicuteniftotheuntderitandingot theready re 

he liberty which he ok in his num! ers, and 
x hich has becu ſo milunderfiood * and milapplied by 

* tor certainly. they hive utterly munderitoog Horace, 
L. iv. de . who have appbed 2ionrer rf) of ,můu 1c; (t;5; to 


ate cs of Find ar, wie there prey relates. oniv tolys 
Dithyrambicks, and whit are all entirety lot Netting ig 


CY 
planer than ihe ſenſe! Horace in thutglace: He „y, idr 
HY , LS » IPO. 1 90 eri . $24 * ' ». iy 5 *1 1 ' 1 * 
UGelerees tic LalTeE, ed (90 ANTE. CE UT .at ON ein n 1 Maa bDietk 
ever, wiz. tft whether he wites Dil yrambicks, witch 


4 "KS . * * % rage . * . N , +} ” 
break tlirouzh the bounds pieieniiecd to other odes;;. or, je- 
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a3 A DISCOURSE ON THE 


his pretended imitators, was only in varying the ſtan- 
zas in different odes, but in each particular ode they 
are ever correſpondent one to another in their —_ 
and according to the order of the ode. 

All the Odes of Pindar which remain tous areſongs 
of triumph, victory, or ſucceſc, in the Grecian games: 
they were ſung by a chorus, and adapted to the lyre, 
and ſometimes tothe lyre and pipe“; they conſiſted oſt- 
eneſt of three ſtanzas; the ſitſt was called the Strophe, 

from the verſion or circular motion of the fingers in 
that ſtanza from the right hand to the left; the ſecond 
| ſtanza was called the Antiſtrophe, from the contra- 
verſion of the chorus, the ſingers in performing that, 
turning from the left hand to the right +, contrary al- 
ways to their motion in the flrophe ; the third ſtanza 
was called the Epode, (it may be as being the atter- 
ſong) which they ſung in the middle, neither turni ing 
to one hand nor the other. 
What the origin was of theſe different motions and 
ſtations in ſingwy their odes is not our preſent bu- 


* Pind. Olymp. 10 and Horace, L. iv. ode 1, i- ; 
mnibus non fine H, and L. ii. ode 19. cur leu let tac ita. ful 
cum lyra? | 

+ Or from the left to the right; for the ſcholiaſts der: in 


that, as may be tecn in ind. Schl. Introduc. ad CH. And 
Alex. ab Alexardro, L. iv. c. 17. ſpeaking of the corentaity of 
the chorus, ſays, C:r/um fuſricart a levadextrorfurm —— 74x 


« dextra levorſim. But the learned Schmidius takes part 

with the firſt opinion, as more confittent with the notions the 

- Ancients concernic:y the motions of the heavenly tpheres 2:24 

agreeable to liner there cited by him, Sec Eraſ ui. 
Prolegom, in Olymp. et de car min. lyric. 5 


FiNDARICK ODE, | 49 


| fineſs to inquire. Some have thought that by the con- 
traricty of the {irophc and antiftrophc they intended 
to repreſent the contrarvtation of the primum mebile, 
in reſpect of the ſecrndr mobilia; ard that by thur 
ſtanding ſlill at the epode, they meant to ſignify 
the ſtability of the earth. Others alcribe the inſt- 
tution to Cheſeus, who thereby expreticd the wind- 
ings and turniags of the labyrinth in cclebrating his 
return irom thence * | 

The method tered in the compoſition of the ſe 
olles was therefore as tollows: the pott having made 
choice of a certain number of verſes to conſtitute his 
ftrophe ot firit ſtanz a, wasobliped to obler ve the ſame. 
in his antiſtrophe or ſecond ſtanza, and which ad- 
cordingly perpctuallyagrued, wheneverrepeated, both 
in number of verirs and quantit y of ſeet; he was then 
again at liberty tomakeanew choice forhisthird ſtanza 
or epode; where. accordingly, he diverſified hisnum- 
bers as his ear or fancy led him, compoſing that ſtan? 4 
of more or fewer verſes than the former, and that 
verſes of different meaſutes and quantities, for the 
greater variety of harmony, and cutertainment of 
the car | 

But then this epode being thus forms 4, he waz 
ſtrictly obliged to the ſume menture f as often as he 
ſhould repeat it in the order ot his JI ſo that every 

* Dong Schol. et Schmid. ibid. 


id. Jul. Scal. poetic. ad. An. 343. iii, cap: 97. 


F. 
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code in the ſame ode is eternally the ſame in mea- 
jure and quantity in rip: or to igſell, as is alſo every 
ttropac and antiflrophe in reflpect to eacn other, 
he Ivrick post vSrelicliontus {whom Longinus * 
TOCK 005 amongit the avictt imitators of Homer, and 
of whom Quintihay ſays +, that if he could have 
I. bt within bots he would have been nearctt of 
any body. in merit, to omar) was, if not the in- 
vontor of this eder in the wide, yet fo iet an vhter- 
ver of it in bits compotitions, chat the three Hanzas 
of Steſichorus became a common proverb to Cx pre {5 
a thing univerfatly Kun, Ne tin grid Si: fichere 
5 tt! lo that when my one had a mind to reproach 
another with excoilive inncrance, he could not do it 


more CHeckually than by telling him © he did not 


— 


1 


o much as know the three tanze of Stelichorus, * 
tliat is, did not Enow that au ode ought tocorfilt of 
2 Iroplic, an antitraphe and an code If this Was 
ſucn a mark of ig ner net among them, i am ſure we 
have been preicy long able to the tame reproot, I. 
n cuu in reſpect of our imitattonsafthet desi Prudar, 

Ny intcntion is not to make a long preface to a 
Mort ode, nor to enter upon a diflcrtation of Ivrick 
poctry in general: but e thus wuch! thong lit proper | 
to ſay tor the information of thoie: readers whole 


courte of Rudy has wot ted them into fach Aq Aries. 


k 8 es 1 8 12 _ 14 * * 
* L. 11774 bs Le. h Cs I . $ (121k. Init}, Fs ) * . 1. 
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hope! ſhall not be fo. miſfunderflond as to have 

it thought that | proterd to vive an cast copy oy 

| Pindar In us en ng ON or that] lonk n it 42 
a pittern ſer his imitators for the füf ute: fir on 
tuck thoughts, | have only pen an inttarce of v hit 
is practic ble, and am 10! le that lz as latit 


from the forccund.clcvaticon 64 Pincar, as ther have 


bl 


hitherto beer ſrom the Hatun wth gh arty of 


=—— 


his number 
Again, we having no chorus to fing ig aur ode, 
the ticles, a> well as ufe of tropfte, anittronteind 


P ; P; * I” * 28 * I — „ 1 . 2 = 
code, arc abloloete and 19 * ˙ασ⁹ον⁰ eue ATTY ala ctrfaim 


t, 
T 
1 
ol 


1 ' . * * 
there m V he very 2. od bis lim edes Without tHe 
dit inctian of Geck appett} tiogu©s tothe atze 


that | have mentioned 116m heren ond ebſer voi dhe 
order of them in the enfurg (den thireforocm. vt! 
IGTC Inteiigib:y to eXÞ>! TIT the & tra: rddium Y Fea us 
larity oi the conpotrrion «| the be Fu „ Mich Rove 
been repreſented tous kickerto as the mott chfvee 
ſtructures in nature. | 
Hoy. ever, thuuch there be no necofiiry 7 
triumpl.a! ade Monlt £ tik of tlie the E343" © 
mentioned flanges yet if the reader-can eÞ{<rvethr 


tc great varlatton 01 the punters inthe rift nanzea 


(call it epode or what yi;u plete) bu ahnen ttt et 

In the oe, and makes hin rer ur to the fr ar 1 

cond ſtanzas with more wpetitethan he cu 4! 
* 4 ED 


e2 A DISCOURSE ON THF 


zlwayscloyed with the ſzme quantities and meaſures, 
cannot ſee why ſome uſe may not be made of Pin- 
dar'sexample, to the great improvement of the Eng- 
 Viſh ode. There is certainly a pleaſure in beholding 
any thing that has art and difficulty in the contri- 
vance, eſpecially if it appears ſo carefully executed, 
that the difficulty does not fhow 1tfclf till it is fought 
for, and that the ſeeming eaſinzſs of the work firſt 
jets us upon the inquiry. Nothing can be called beau- 
tiful without proportion. When ſymmetry and har- 
monyare wanting. teither the eye nor the ear can be 
| pleaſed: therefore certainly poetry, which includes 
painting and muſick, ſhould not he deſtitute of them, 
and of all poetry, eſpecially the ode, whoſe end aud 
eſlence is harmony. | | 

Mr. Cowley, in his preface to his Pindarick Odes, 
ſpraking of the muſick of numbers, ſays, © which 
© ſometimes (eſpxcially in ſongs and odes) almoſt 
„without any thing elſe makes an excellent poet.” 

Having mentioned Mr. Cowley, it may very well 
be expected that ſomething ſhould be ſaid of him at 
a time when the imitation of Pindar is the theme of 
our diſcourie: but there 1s that great deference due 
to the memory, great parts, and learning, of that 
gentleman, that 1 thiuk nothing ſhould be objected 
to the latitude he has taken in his Pindarick Odes, 
"The beauty cf his verſes are an atonement for the 
uregulzrity of his ſtangas, and though he did not 
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imitate Pindar in the flrictnets of ki, mum bers, be 
has very often havpily com od Hin li hg hoot e | 
fivures, and fubhmity of ins} fie ana bo ntio nts, 


Yer I muſt beg leave ro nend, rhut l believe these bt 
regular Odes of Mr Cave v may have hbeenthonrin 


cipal, though tt 1nocent; occaſion of many detorms 
ed poems ſince, which initæadetbeirg trug picbures 
of bin dar, have (to ule the Italien painter term) 
been only caricatrras of him: reſemblance< tha: ſer 
the moſt part have ben either horrid or relic ltiuns, 
For my owr part, lfrankly ow! mv errour kay 5 
heretofore mile: alled a few irregular flanz zs a Pil 
dirick Ode; and pot! vly Hf others who have heon uns 
der the fame miſtake would ingenuorily con ls the 
truth, they might own that, never hoving conſult. 4 
Pindar himic!ft, they took all his irregularity urine 
truſt; and finding their acconmt in the e wit!n 
| Which they coul produce odes With ut: 57 1: oblig, 
either to meaſure or deen, remoined fetis ned, gu 
it may he were not altogether unwilling to uw ly! | 
brings unducetved. | 
though there be little 11 any thin let af Or. 
pheus put Nis game, V: tit Par Cave; „ Wiss We 1 1? 
tormed we may be fared th 3 W.45 2 11-2 1142-47 
which he weft induFricuy labour d ro prefers 4 
his Hymnus; notwithilandios, as the tame author co 
Ports, that they were hut few in nib 


een . 
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The ſhortneſs of the following Ode will, I hope, 
aront tor the length of the Priface, and in ſome mea» 
lu! for the defects which may be found in it. It 
conlilts of the f.moc number of ftanzas with that 
beautiful ode of Pindar which is the firſt of his Py- 
unrcks, and though 1 was unable to imitate him in 
any ether beauty, | refolved to endeavour to copy his 
brevity, and take che advantage of a remark he has 
made in the laſt firophe of the ſame ode, which take 
un the paraphraſe of Sudorius. 

Qui mult prick. fringere commode 
Novere, morſte hi ts invites 


Spernunt, ot weis mente: pits 
Omne ſupervacuum rejects. 


ODE. 
| J. 
Daunen of Memory, immortal Muſe! 
Calliope ! what poet wilt thou chuſe 
Of Anna's name to ſing ? 
To whom wilt thou thy fire i impart, 
Thy lyre, thy voice, and tuneſul art? E 
Whom raiſe ſublime on thy ethereal wing, 
And conſecrate with dews of ay Caſtalian ſpring ? 
II. 
| Without thy aid the molt aſpiring mind 
Muſt flag beneath, to narrow fliglits confin'd, 
Striving to riſe in vain, 16 
Nor e'er can hope with equal lays 
To celebrate bright Virtue's praiſe. 
Thy aid obtain'd, ev'n l, the humbleſt ſwain, 
May climb Pierian heights, and quit the _ plain. 
| III. 
High in the ſtarry orb is hung, 15 
And next Alcides' guardian arm, | 8 
That harp to which thy Orpheus ſung, 
Who woods, and rocks, and winds, could charm 5 
That harp which on Cyllene's ſhady hill, 


When firſt the vocal ſhell was found, 20 


With more than mortal ſkill 
Inventor Hermes taught to ſound: 
Hermes on bright Latona's ſon, 
By {weet pei ſuaſion Won, 
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he wondrous work beſtow'd; | 25 


Latona's lon, to thine 
Indulgent, gave the gift divine : 
A god the giit, a god th invention ſhow'd. 
| | I. 
To that high- founding lyre 1 tune my ſtrains, 
A lower vote his lofty ſong difdains 39 
Who ings of Anna's name. | 
The lvre is Qiruck, the ſounds | hear, 
O Viuſc! propitious to my pray'r; 
well known founds! O mel . the ſame 
That kindled Mantuan fire and rais Monin flume! 
| 8 | 
Nor are th ele ſaunds to Britiſh bards unknown, 36 
Or ſparingly reveal'd to one alone; 
Witneſs ſweet Spenſer's lays 
And witne{s that immortal ſong, 
As Spenter ſweet, as Milton ſtrong, 40 
Which humble B-yne o'er Uiber's flood could ruſe, 


And Mighty William ſing with well-Pro portion! 4 


Hl 8 e 
Riſe, ſair Auguſta! lift thy head, | 
With golden tow'rs thy front adorns 
Come forth, as comes from Pithon's bed 45 
Vith cheerful ray the ruddy Morn. 
Thy lovely ſorm and freſh-reviving tate 
Ir cryſtal flood of Ihames ſurvey 
Then blef thy better fate, 


Bleſs Anna! >» nut as Fpicious [way. | 39 


i. * ** ak 8 


Has all her peace and downy reſt reſign'd, 
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While diſtant realms and neighb' ring lands 
Arm'd troops and hoſtile bands 
Ou cv' ry ſide moleſt, 


| 
| 
| 


Thy hapnier clime is free, 

Fair Capital of Liberty! — 

And plenty knows, and days of halcyon reſt. 

| . 

As Britain's ifle, when old vex'd Ocean roars, 

Unſhaken fees againſt her ſilver mores 

His foaming billows heat ; 

So Britain's Queen, amidſt the jars. 60 

And tumults of a world in wars, 

Fix'd on the baſe of her well-founded ſtate, 

Serene and ſafe looks down, nor feels the ſhocks of 
„ [Fate. 

But greateſt ſouls, tho' bleſt with ſweet repoſe, 

Are ſooneſt touch'd with ſenſe of others' woes: 65 

Thus Anna's mighty mind, | | 

To mercy and ſoſt pity prone, 

And mov'd with forrows not her own, 
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To wake for common good, andſuccour humankind. 

| III. 
Fly, Tyranny ! no more be known 71 
Within Europa's bliſsful bound; | 
Far as th' unhahitable zone 
Fly ev'ry hoſpitable ground : 
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To horrid Zembla's frozen realms repair, "5 
\ There with the baleful heldam, Night, | 
Unpeopled empire ſhare, 

And rob thoſe lands of legah right: 

For now is ceme the promised hour 

When Juſtice ſhall have pow'r; 20 
Juſtice to earth reftored, 

Again Area reigus! 

Anna her qu, al ale mathtains, | 
And? Niatlbro wieldsher ſure=dec idines (word. 

Ng . 

Now couldſitheu ſoar, my Muſe !rofingthe man 8 
Ir lwivhrs ſublime. as when the Marntuan twan 
Her tau ring pions fore ad, | | 

Shou fhouidit of Maribro fing, w ole hard, 
Unerrng from his Queen's command, 

Far as the teven-mouth'd !ſter's ſecret head, 99 
To fave th Imperial etc, her hardy 6iitun's led. 

| o Il, 85 

Nor there thy ſorg ſhould end; tho! all the Ninc 
Night well their harps and heavy: nly voices join 

10 ſing that glorious day 


a 


When bold bavaria fied the 6-14, 95 
And veteran Gaul, unus'd to yield, 


On Bienheint's plain in ploring mercy lay, 


Aud Lans and tre phi » won perpics' & the victors 


ill. way. 


But could thy voice of Blenheim ſing, 


Aud with fuccels that forg purſue, 100 
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Whit art could ail thy weary wing 
To keep the victor till in vicw * 
For as the ſun ne'er ttop> his radiant flight, 
Not ſets, but with impartial ray 
To all who want his light | 105 
Alternately transters the das; 
80 121 the glot iy US rOU! d of i 47i1E 
(Great Marlbro! flill the fame, 
Ince] at runs his courle: 
To ciume> remote and near TR 
Hi: conquiring arme by tara: appear, 
And umverſalrs his ata and force. 
| + Bo 
Atte 1; PL not to pProcect unwery luſe! 
For. 01. rhit notes, what numbers, couldittheu chuſe 
Tho" in all numbers ikilld: | = 
To ſing the hero's matchlefs dared Fe 
Which Bulgia Livid and Irabant. rec! 

Th fin Ramilia's day! to witch mrit vie 14 
Camas illuſtrus ſight, and tim 'd Po. Flatla's ſie d. 
[1. 

In the ſhort cohirſe of 2 dit aul ſun 120 
Behold the work of Nan age dong! 

What veric luch worth Can rie f 

Luare aud lite the poct > art | 
To middle virtue may iaipart; 
ut deeds ſublime, exalted high, like tle ſe, F208 


'F ranlccndhizutmoſtdight, andmocklusdiflantpraiſe. 
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III. 
Still would the willing Muſe aſpire, 
With traulport ſtill her {trains prolong, 
But fear wi{trings the trembling lyre, 
And adauration tops her ſong. 130 
Go on, great Chiei! in Anna's cauſe proceed, 
Nor ſheath the terrours of thy [word 
Till Frrope thou halt freed, | 
Aud univerſal peace reſtor'd. 
'Thi> mighty work when thou ſhalt end, 135 
Equal rewards attend, | 
Ot value far above | 
Thy trophi: es and thy ſpoils: : 
Rewards even worthy of thy toils, 
1 by yon. 'sjult en and wy country's hos 100 


ro the Right Hum, 
THE EARL OF GODOLPHIN, 


LORD HIGH-TREASURER OF GREAT BEI TAN, 


-— _ — — — — — 


— — — 


Quentvis miedt 1 erve targa; 

Aut oh av aritiam, alt miſer? anbitione laborat, 
lung capit 2 ſplengher 
ic mutat merces ſurgente a ſole, al eur: qu? 
Vetpurtina LEPEL e regie: gun per mala pPreccys 
Frrtur — 


Omuss hi metuunt verſus, odere poctas. HOR. IL. ih, i. . Fat. 4, 
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ö T o hazardous n and h hardy tolls 

Ambition ſome excites, 

And ſome detire of martial ſpoils 

To bloody fields invites; | 

Others inſat iate thirſt of gain a 

Provokes to tempt the dang' rous main, 

To paſs the burning line, and hear 

Th' inclemency of winds, and ſc: and air, 

Preſſing the doubtſul vovaye till India's ſhore 

Her ſpicy boſom bares, and fpreads h er ſhining ore 10 
| 11. 

Nor Wü tears, nor tender orphaus ciics, 

Can ſtop th' invader's force; | 

| F 


62 FINDARICK OGE3. 
Nor ſwelling ſeas nor threat ning tvs, 
Prevent th» pirate's court : 

heir lives to 1c!) fits ends decreed, 


74 


"Thr blood or capine they proceed; 

No nxious thoughts of ill-tepute 

Sulpend ta' irapetuons and unjuit put ſuit; 

But pow'r and wealth obtain'd, guilty and great, 

Thur ſcllow-ercatures' tears they raite, or urge their 
| Hl. hate. 

But not for theſe his iv ry lyre | 27 

Will tupeful Pnxbus ſtrin g, 

Nor l hymn, crown'd amid the choir, 

Th* immortal epode ſing. 

Thy lorings, Caitalia: turn their ſtreams alide 25 

From ranine, avarice, and pride; ' 

Nur Qo thy greens, ſhacy .A\o6nia | grow 

10 bind with wicaths a tyrant's brow. 


1 
How juſt moſt mighty Jo ve: yet how ſevere. ; 
I lupre nit decre ec, | 70 
That impious mcu {a lil jayleſs hear 

be NIuſes Harmony!“ 
f air t{.cred tones, (the recompente 
Of virtuc ar 4 of innocence) 
* hich „ens MING 18 2G FApure raiſe, 27 


Anu Wt) dovOd at oven excite and Pra: iſe, 
To ity hearts aﬀar no Kind reli f. | 
But add in lam rag 2 and niuwore all! Quin; gric!, 


ritt DARICK ODCES, | 6 


1 
Monſttous I rphens thus new terrours full, 
He who Hatt'd the Nice. ; a 4 | 


And row bensath the burning hill 
Of dreadiul Etudes; 
Hearinp the lyre's ce.cliia! found, 
Fle keljows in th ahy * pr « „und; 
Viellia tiembles at hi roar, 4 
Trenibli the res, ard fir Canmpania's fſhore, 
While all hishundicd mouths at ence expire 
Volume; of cur.ing Imek, at 04s of Nun tire. 
| vs 
From heav'r alone all voud vract cds; 
Je hcavinly minds beloug | | 
ft power aud lou, s (Goo phi Of goed Ceeds, | 
And tonic ot lacrac [OS | 
And tnus mot} pitating are the Mules Lays 
To them who merit moſt her pravfe ; 
Wheretore tor thee her 1v'ry tyre the firings, 
And lars With Tapturo Will the tings. 
| 
Whether aflairs of rooſt mportznt weight 
Reguire thy aiding hand, 
And \nna's cauſe and Europe's fate 
Thy ſerious thoughts demand ; 60 
_ Whether thy Gays and viy tits are ſpent 
In cure, on publick good intent; 
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Or whetherleiſurc hours invite 
To manly fports or to refin'd delight; 


In courts re ſiding, or to plains retir'd, 65 
Where gen'rous ſeeds conteft with emulation fir d; 
| II. 


"Thee fill ſhe ſeeks, and tuneful ſings thy name, 
As orice ſhe Theron fung, | 
While with the deathleſs worthy's fame 
Olympian Piſa rung: : | 20: - 
Nor leſs ſublime is now her choice, 

Nor ts inſpir'd by thee her voice. 

And now ſhe loves aloft to found 

he man for more than mortal deeds renown'd ; 


Varying anon her theme, ſhe takes delight 75 
The twift-heel'd horſe to praiſe, and ſing his rapid 
Ts ltlight. 


And ſce! the air-horn racers ſtart, 
Impatient of the rein: | 
Faſter they run than flies the Scythian dart, 
Nor pe ſung print the plain ä 80 
The winds themſelves, who with their i vie, 
In vain their airy pip ions ply; 
So far in matchleſs ſperd thy courſers paſs 
Th? cthereal authors of their race. 
| I. 
And now awhile the well-ſtrain'd courſers breathe; 
And now, my Mulz! prepare $6 
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Or olive bs ven atwiiled-wreath 
Po hind the vittor's hoe, 


Pallas in carc of kumanking, 


The freattul olive tirft difiinn'd; 90 


Deepinthe glebe her tpear the lanc', 
Wren all 4! ce the laden bouylis advanc'd 8 


The ends with wonder ver wil che ten varth, 


Amd atiwithoneconfortapprovidilicheautcoubuth, 


This done exrth-baking Neptune next of]. yy d, 95 


in b unoty to the world, 

To crutkie the Blue: « y'd maid, 

Ard his kuv-e rrient hurl'd 

ag datt the toundiig beach tre froke | 

Transfix'd the globe, and peu broke co 

he central carth, whence, fwitt as hiant, 

Forth ruft rhe firft-born harte Stupendons heht! 

Neptune for human good the beat ordains, | 

Whom tuon ke tam's to uſe, and taught to hear the 
| 111 (r ins. 

Thus god contended noble ſerike! J 105 

Worthy the heav ale mind) | 

Wo molt ſhould do to folten anxious life, 

And moi} endear wankind. | 


Thu: thou, Gedolpi-in! dt with Miriveo ftrive, 


Frm whoſe qrint toils we ret de 55 | 0 


Framph in warsabrea ies arm 8afſures, 
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| | THE 
MOURNING MUSE OF ALEXIS. 
APASTORAIL. 
Lamenting the death ot 


QUEEN MARY. 


— — 


— — — — _ — 
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ALEXIS, MEN \LCAS. 


. |  MENALCAS. 

Bunoro, Alexis! ſce this gloomy ſhade, 

Which ſeems alone for Sorrow's ſhelter made, 
Where no glad beams of light can ever play, 

Dot night ſucceeding night excludes the day; 
Where never birds with harmony repair. 5 
And lightſome notes, to cheer the duſky air, 
To welcome day or bid the ſun farewell, 

By morning lark or evening Philomel. 

No violet here, nor daiſy, c'er was ſeen, 

No ſweetly-budding flow'r, nor ſpringing green; 10 
For fragrant myrtle and the bluſhing roſe, | 
Here baleful yew with deadly cypreſs grows. 
Here, then, extended on th:> wither'd moſs, 
We'll lie, and thou ſhalt ſing of Albior's loſs; 

Of Albion's loſs, and of Patt 4's death, 15 
Br gin thy mournful ſong, and raiſe thy tunc ful breath. 


PASTORAL, „ 


Arz. Ah! wo too great! ah! theme which far ex- 
The lowly lays of humble ſhepherds' reeds! ſcceds 
O could l ſing in verſe of equal ſtrain | 
With the Sicilian bard or Mantuan ſwain, 20 
Or melting words and moving numbers choſe, | 

Sweet as the Britiſh Colin's Mourning Mule; 

Could I, like him, in tuneful grief excel. 

And mourn like Stella for her xſtrophel!; 

Then might I raiſe my voice, (ſccure of ſkill) 25 

And with melodious wo the vallies fill ; 

The liſt'ning Echo on my fong ſhould wait, 

And hollow rocks Paſtora's name repeat; 

Each whiſtling wind and murm'ring ſtre m ſhouldtel]. 

How lov'd ſhe liv'd, and how lamented fell. 30 
Nr N. Wert thou with -v ry bay and lautel crown'd, 

And high as Pan hiniſelf in fong renown'd, | 

Yet would not all thy art avail to fhuw 

Verſe worthy of her name or of our wo: 

Eut ſuch truc pallion in thy face appears, 37 

In chy pale lips, thick fi: hs, and guſhing tears, 

Such tender ſorro in thy heart | read, : 

A< ſhi: tupply all kill, if not exceed. 

Then leave this common form of dumb diſtreſs, 

Lach vulgar grief can fighs and tears exprel-; 45 

In ſweet complaining notes thy paſli-n vent, 

And not in fighs, hut wordsexplaining ſighs, lament, 
aurx. Wild be my word-. M nalcas, wild wy 

Artleſbas Nature 'snotesin birds untaught: [thought. 


1 
4 
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Boundleſs m verſe, and roving be my fürtins, 
Varions #5 Bow'rs on unfreqdehted plains, 

And thou, Uhilia! darling of my breatt, 

By whom inſpir'd I funy ot Comns' fratt, 
While in aring the joy ruralthrong 

Have fat and ſmil'd to hear my cheerful for; << 
Be gone, with all thy mirth and fpr _ lays, 

RI V pipe 1169 longs * Tie; \ * thy pow rob. ** 

L.carn to lament, my Muſe | to weep wa nurn, 

Thy ringing laurels all to cypreſs turn; 

Wound with thy diſmal cries the tender air, cc 

Aud beat thy ſnowy breaft and rend thy yelow hair: 
Far hence in utmoſt wilds. thy dwelling chufe, 
Leone, Thalia | Sorrow is my Miſe. 

*©©I mourn Paflora dead. let Athion mopvrn, 

1 40 

No mote the fe Wood - ſh. all with hicr fi fit ke bk 1; 'd, 


Nor with het fect theſe fow'ry Prins he pretsd; 


«K And fable clouds her chalkecliſfesagdorn 


No more the winde fhatl e tre ils play, 


And from __ balniy breath feal feetts away; 
No norte th. rie ers cl. vor fülle u.. vl pals, 65 
Pa dio ted the be: her fare, 


While an th. 3 5 PC !I.chs have Wood, 


Greedy of fight, and neghgent of For «1. 


No more:the Nympins thell with Loft tales d light 
Her ears, ro rome with dances plate her ia 70 
Nor ever nore {hall [Wain make long of nirth 
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Loft is that dav, which had from her its light, 

For ever loſt with her in endleſs night; 

In endleſs night, and arms of Death, ſhe lies; 75 

Death in «ternal ſhades has ſhut Paſtora's eyes. 
Lament, ye Nymphs! and mourn, ye wretched 

Scray. all ye Flocks! anddeſert be, ye Plains! Swains! 

Such, all ye Winds! and weep, ye Cryſtal Floods! 

Fade, all ye Flow'rs! and wither, ail ye Woods! 80 

«* | mourn Paſtora dead, let Albion mourn, 

« And fable clonds her chalky cliff adorn.” _ 
Within a ci{m:al grot, which gan ps lurround, 

All cold ſhe lies upon th' unwhoulclome ground 


Ihe marble weeps. and with a ſilent pace 85 


Its trickling tears diſtil upon her face. | 
Falſely ye weep, ye Rocks! and falſely mourn, 
For never will you let the nymph return: 
With a !-iyn'd grief the faithicls tomb relents, 


And like the crocodile its prey laigents. . 90 | 


0 the was heav'nly fair in face and mind! 
Never in Nature were ſuch beauties join'd: 
Without all ſhining, and within all white; 
Pure to the ſeuſe, and plcaſing to the ſight; 


Icke ſome rare flow'r, whois l-aves all colours yield, 


And op'ning is with twerteſt odours fill'd. v6 
As lotty pines o'ertop the lowly reed, | 
So did her graceful height all nymphs exceed; 

To which excelling height ſhe bore a mind 


Humble as oft: rs henGiri to the wind. 150 


Thus excellent ſhe wa 
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Nl! wretched fate! the w as, hut i is no more: 
Holp me, ye bills and Vallies to deplore. 
„nurn Paltora dead, let Mulnon mourn, 
& An tfabl: clouds ker chaiky clitfs adorn.” 2 
From that ble, d earth on which her Ludy hes, 
May blooming bow'rs with fraprant iwcets ariſd: 
Let Myrtha, weeping aromatich gum, 
Ani everliving laurel, thade her tonih: 
Thither let all th' induftrious bees repair, 115 
_Unlade their thighs, and leave their honey there: 
Thither let Fairies with their train reſort, 
Neglect their revels and their midnight ſport; 
There in unufucl wailings waſte the night, 
And watch har by the fiery glow-werm's light. 115 
Thire may no diſmal yew nor cy prefs grow, 
Ne: holly buih. nor bitter elder's buuyh; 
Let cach unlucky Lird far build his nett, 
Ad diäant dens receive each howling beait; 
I et wolves begone, be ravens put to flight, 110 
bag h hootng owls, and bats that hate the light, 
| t ict the lighing doves their forrows- bring, 
An nightingales in ſweet compiainings ling; i 
Jet ſvans from their forf.ken rivers fly, 
And, fick'ning at her tomb make haſte to die, 
"That they may help to fing her clepy : I24 
J et Echo. too, in mimick moan dep.ore, | 
Amntcry with me, Paſt ra is no more! 
8 mourn Paitora dead, let Albion n | 
And 2 1able clouds her Falk v Se adorn 1270 
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And lee, the heav'ns to weep in dev prepare, 
And heavy nuts obſcure the Lurden'd air; 5 
A ſudden da np oer all the plain is fpread, 
Each lily folts its leaves, and hangs its head; 
On ev'ry trie the bluff ns durn 0 tears, 135 
And ev'ry bough a weeping moi ure bears; 
Their wings the fcather' d airy people droop, 
And flocks beneath them dewy flueces ſtoop 
Ihe rocks are cle, and new- deſcending riits 
Furrow the brows 01 th wnpending hills; 140 
The water-pods to tloods their riv lets turn: furn. 
And each with ftreaming eyes ſuppites his wanting 
The Fawn+forfakerths wouds, the Nympliisthegrove: 
And round the plain in {ad diftractions rave, | 
In prickly brakes ther tender limbs they tear, 145 
And leave on thorit« their locks of golden hair. 
With their ſharp nails themſelves the Saryrs wound, 
And tug their ſhaggy boards, and bite with grief the. 
Lo, Pan himiclt, bencath a Viitted oak ground. 
Dejected lies, his pipe in pieces broke; 120 
Ye Pales weeping, toh, it wild deſpair, . 
And to the piercing winds her boſom bare. 
Ind tee youd' fading myrtle, where appears. 
The Queuy of Love, all bath'd in flowing tears; 
See how the wrings ker hands and beats her breaſt! 
And tears her utciets oirdle from her waiſt! 1. 0 
Hear the fad murm ors of h- rſiphing Joves, 


bl 


er grief the y ſigh, forgettul of their loves 
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Lo, Love himſelf, with heavy woes oppreſt! 
See how his forrows ſwell his tender breaſt! 160 


His bow he breaks, and wide his arrows flings, 
And folds his little arms, and hangs his dreoping 


Then lays his limbs upon the dying graſs, | wings, 
And all with tear- bedews his beauteous face; 


With tears, which from his folded lids ariſe, 163 


And even I. ove himielf has weeping eyes. 

All Nature mourns; the floods and rocks deplore, 
And cry, with me, Paſtora is no more! 

«] muurn Paſtora dead, let Albion mourn, 


And ſable clouds her chalky cliffs adorn” 150 ; 


"The rocks can melt, and air in miſts can mourn, 
And floods can weep, and winds to ſighs can turn 


The birds in ſongs their ſorrows can diſcloſe, 
 AndNymph+and>wainsin words can tell their woes: 


But, oh! behold that deep and wild deſpair 175 


Which neither winds can ſhow, nor floods, nor air, 
See the great Shepherd, chief of all the ſwains, 

Lord of theſe woods and wide-extended plains, 

Stretch'd on the ground, and cloſe to earth his face, 


Scalding with tears th' already faded grals; 180 


To the cold clay he joins his throbbing bre aſt, 
No more within Paſtora'> arms to reſt ! 


No more! for thoſe once ſoft and circhng arms 


Themſelves are clay, and cold arc all her charms: 


Cold are thoſe lips, which he no more muſt kiſs, 185 
Aud cold that boſom, once all Gowny _ CO 
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On whoſe ſoft pillows, lull'd in fiweet delights, 
He 1*'d in hat uv tleep to loſe the nights, 
Ah! where is all that love and fondnef< fled ? 


Ah! where is all that tender ſweernefs laid? 190 
Jo duſt mult all that heav'n of beauty come! 
And mult Pattora moblder in the tomb! 


Ah, Death | more tierce and unrelenting far 

Thin wildctt wolves or ſavage tigers are; 

With Janibs and ſheep their hungers are apptas'd, 
but rav'nou> Death the Shepherd fs has fc d. 196 


 l mourn P-ltora dead, let Aitbion mourn, 


und ſable clouds her chaiky cliff, adorn."? 
But fee, Menalcas, where a fudden light 


* 
— 


With wonder ftops my (ori and Biikes my fight, 
* \ ug, 


And where Paltora hes it freud aronnd, 201 
Showing all-radtant bright the ſacred ground, 
While from her tymb behold a flame atcends 

Of whiteſt fire, whoſe flight to heav'n extends; 

On flak y wings it me-uits, and quick as fight 2c; 
Cuts thro the yielding air with rays of light, 

Till the blue firmament at lait it gas. 

And fixivg there a glorious ſtor remains; 

* Fairelt it ſhines of all that light the iKics, 

As once on earth were ſeen Vallora's eyes,” 2191 
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THE TEARS 


| or | 
AMARYLLIS FOR AMYNTAS. 
A PASIORAL, | 
Lamenting ths death of 
THE LATE LOKD MAKQU15 OF BLANDFORD. 
Tnſcribed 10 the Right Hon. | 


THE LORD GODOLPHIN, 


LORD HIGH-TREASURER OF ENGLAND. 


bo — * 
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Qualis W mœrens Philomela ſub umbra 
Amiſſos queritur fetus | 
miſeradile carmen 
— * mrs ms loca quefiibus implet. VIRG Georg. 4. 
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n - the time when new-returning light 
With welcome rays begins to cheer the ſight, 
When grateful birds prepare their thanks to pay, 
And warble hymns to hail the dawning day, 
When woolly flocks their bleating cries renew, 5 
And from their ſleecy ſides firſt ſhake the ſilver dew; 
LT was then that Amaryllis, heav'uly fair! | 
Wounded with grief, and wild with her deſpair, 
Forſook her myrtle how'r and roſy bed, | 
To tell the winds her woes, and mourn Amyntas dead. 
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Who had a heart ſo hard, that heard her cries, II 


And did not weep ? who ſuch relentleſs eyes ? 
Tigers and wolves their wonted rage forego, 

And dumb diſtreſs and new compaſſion ſhow, 

As taught by her to taſte of human wo: 15 
Nature herſelf attentive filence kept, | 
And Motion ſcem'd ſulpended while ſhe wept ; 
The riſing Sun reſtrain'd his ficry courſe, 

And rapid Rivers liſten'd at their ſource . 

Ev'n Echo ſcar'd to catch the flying ſound, 20 
Leſt Repetition ſhould her accents drown ; 

The very Morning Wind withheld his breeze, 

Nor fann'd with fragrant wings the noiſeleſs trees, 
As if the gentle Zephyr had been dead, 

And in the grave with lov'd Amyntas laid: 25 
No voice, no whiſp'ring ſigh, no murm'ring groan, 
Preſum'd to mingle with a mother's moan 
Her cries alone her anguiſh could expreſs, 

All other mourning would have made it leſs. 

Hear me, ſhe cry'd, ye Nymphs and Sylvan Gods! 
Inhabitants of theſe once-lov'd abodes; 3 
Hear my diſtreſs. and lend a pitying ear, 


Hear my complaint you would not hear my pray'r: 


The loſs which you prevented not deplore, 


And mourn with me Amyntas, now no more. 35 


Have | not cauſe, ye cruel Pow'rs! to mourn ? 
Lives there like me another wretch forlorn ? 
| — 05 
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Tell me, thou Sun! that round the world doſt ſhine, 
Hat ou beheld another lots like mine? | 
Ye Wings! who on your wings led secen's hear, 40 
Apd carch the ſnunds vi furrow and Gelpair, 

Tell me if ch vour tender pinions Dore 


Such wei bt of wo, ſach deadly fig hs, before! 


Tei mt thou Earth | on whole wide-Ipreading baſe 
The wrt che load 15 Yank 0! human race, 45 


Dutt rhou nt feel thyſel!t with me oppreli ? 


Lit all che dead fo heavy. on tiry breatl f 
Wh, tn hoary Winter on thy tl.rinking head 


Tii>icy, cd. demoitog now, hes lard, 


Halt thou not brit tefs chung in thy veins? 30 


Do not pierce thee with mere fie zZziug pains ? | 


But why to thee do | relite my wo, 

Thou cru Earth my mott ren wleleis foe, 
Wituim whole darkiome womb the gr ive is made, 
Whiecre al! my joys are with Anyntas laid? 35 
What is t to nu tho on'thy naked head 

Eternal Wintcr {ſhould his boartour ſhed, 

Tho' all thy nerves were numb'd with endleſs froſt, 


And all thy hopes of ſfurure ſpring were lt? 


To me what comfort can the fpring afford? 69 
Can my \mynra, be with {priny reflor'd? 

Can ail the rain that fall from werping Kies 
Unlock the tomb where my 4m} nta lies? 

No; never | never !{—5Say, then rigid Earth! 
What is to me thy cverleſting doarth ? 65 
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Tho' never flow'r again its head ſhould rear, 

Tho” never tree again ſhould bloſſom bear, 

Tho' never graſs ſhould clothe the naked ground, 
Nor ever healing plant or wholeſome herb be found? 
None, none were found when l hewail'd their want; 70 
Nor wholeſome herb was found nor healing pant,” 
To caſe Amyntas of his eruel pains 3 

In vain | fearch'd the vallies, hills, and plains; 

Put wither d leaves alone apnear'd to view, 

Or pois nous weeds, diſtilling deadly dow ; 75 
And if ſome naked ſtalk, not quite decay'd 

To yield a freſh and friendly bud eſſav'd, 

Soon as | reach'd to crop the tender ſhoot, 

A ſhrieking mandrake kill'd it at the tut. g 
Witnels to this, ye Fawns of ev'ry wood! 8% 
Who at the prodigy aſtoniſh'd Rood; 

Well l remeniher what ſad ſigns ye made, 

What ſhow'rs of unavailing tears ye ſhed 

How each ran teariul tr hits inofly cave, | 
When the Jail gaſp ihe dear Amyntas gave: 85 
For then the air was AV with dreadful cries, 

And ſudden n oh. o'cripread the darken'd ſkies; 
Phantoms, aud ftends, and wand'ring tires, appear'd, 
Ard ſcreams of ill- preſaging birds were heard; 
Ihe foreſt ſhook end ſlinty rocks were cleft, 90 
Aud frighted {treans their wonted channels left, | 
Wich trantick priei o'ertlowing freiſul ground, 


* dere mauy aherg and harmlels ſvrzin was drown'd, 


(} 31} 


| 
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While J, furl, "rn and det. Lte, was be fr, 
Of cv'iv help, of ev cy hope, bereft; 95 
To ev'ry element expos'd | lay 

Ando wy v11©t+ a more He tense iſs prey. 

bor thee, \n;yntas. al! theſc Pins Were io ne, 
For thecthefc har ds re wruny.thek hams weretorn; 
For thue wy [ al to nat ſhall neva leave: (20 
The lc eves to wech, the throng he wt to heave, 
To mcurn thy fall fil thy the hated light:, 

And hule my hea! n thades of :ndteſs viczht 0 

Four thou we rt Zh, amt hte, and health, to me; 
The tw but thank lf thine that fhows not thee 105 
Wort thou not vv, graceful, oed. and „cu ? 
The joy of fight. th» tal; of ev'ry tongue * 
Did ever br.nch lo {wet a hloftom bear?! 
Or ever carly fruit appear fo fair? 

]T3;4ti e ver youth 0 tas hi- ye ar« trarſcerd? 110 
Dir) ever life foimmatuly end? | 

For ther the runcful {wars provided Javs, 

Ana eviry Muſe provir'd thy feturt pen | 

For thee the huty Nymph f{iripp'd eviry grove, 
And myrtie wreaths and flow'ry chaplets Move: 115 
But now, ah. «jmal chai's the tune ta! :hrong 
Toll lamentipęs turn 1 chentfulteng: 

T'h: ir ple Hy elk the weeping virgins leave, 

And with untivifhi'd © ariands firew thy prave. 
There let me fal! there, there lane nting lie: 120 


There gr: eving grow to eartͤi, delpair, pn die! 
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This #-1d, ber lud complaint of force ſhe ccas 4, 
Frets of arif her falt rihg I: cch ſuppreſb'd: 
lone the provnd her cold-r Unbe th nid, 

Where }:te the grave was for ee mode, 125 
hen trom her timing eves began *0 pour 

Of tefrly falling rain a nlver ſhow'r; 

H.r loot yo Bowing heir, all-radiant bright. 
O'erforead the dg, grafs ke ftreams of light; 

As it the fur had if bis beams been ſh rn, | | 135 
And iatt to carth the vitries ke nad worn 2 

A ſhi 1 Le iy L. eu, tuch deep ctr ls 

No tongue con tell, ne * neil can express. 

And nuw the win ds, which had to long been ſtill, 
Began the tweliwg air with ſighs to fill; 1:5 
A he Wal r- noniſch 3 n wtionlel> r-main d, 

Like INIA4PE4S Mice lite (ae complain d, 

Now jones  theanr u. tine, 15 when deſcendling rains 
Roll toe it op torrents hreadlong o'er the plains? 
The prone Creation, who fo long had gaz'd, I4% 
Charin'd with her cries, and at her yrict> amaz d, 
Bean foroarard now! with Horrid yell, | 

Ditmal to hear, and terrible to tell! 


7 . * 
Nothing Buber ans 10 hs Vert heard J around, 
And Kcho 3 dach Mmourniui low d. 145 


Wien all at « nce in unwerfal parſe 

Of grief Was EY ax from ſom {ccret cave. 
? 17 . k 145 7 ”w — 4 * — qt 7 

1 an 9X $43.4 \/ "iT K 11 ir; I 7 INT {cents Was 1111 d, 
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Such, if not ſweeter, was the rich perſume 10 
Which ſwift aſcended from Amyntas' tomb, 

As if th' Arabian bird her neſt had fir'd, 

And on the ſpicy pile were new expir'd. 

And now the turf, which late was naked ſeen, _ 
Was ſudden ſpread with lively ſpringing green. 1 5s 
And Amaryllis ſaw, with wond'ring eyes, 

A flow'ty bed, where ſhe had wept, ariſe: 

Thick as the pearly drops the fair had ſhed 

The blowing buds advanc'd their purple head; 
From ev'ry tear that fell a violet grew, 160 


And thence their ſweetneſs came, and thence their 


mournful hue. 
Remember this, ye N ymphs and gentle Maids! 
When ſolitude ye ſeck in gloomy ſhades, 
Or walk on banks where ſilent waters flow, 


For there this lonely flower will love to grow: 167 | 


Think on Amyntas oft” as ye ſhall ſtoop 

To crop the ſtalks and take 'em ſoftly up: 

When in your ſnowy necks their ſweets you wear, 
Give a ſoft ſigh, and drop a tender tear 

To lov'd Amyntas pay the tribute due, 170 
And ble; his peaceful grave where firſt they grew 


a a rae —_— — 2 — 
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TOCYVNTHIA, 
WEEFVFING AND NOfF SPEAKING, 


Wir ore thuſe hours which Heav'n in nity lent 
To lar - in — love TH truitleles force (et C f 
Why fi;zhs my fair: ' wiy does that butorn move 
Witlaby nan fur d but ring love 7 
Can Di-enment lind place wire 2h break, 5 
On who ift prfjows re n Deſpair invarre it ? | 
Dirie thy woes. and give mem iu part, 

Lam roftroger ts at keit n | 
Too we!!! krow the force of 1:war writ f, 

Am; W C4 ? ”e „ it OMEN ven tt 10 1 10 
All tovs's leycreti pany be Meine; | 
can bear pain tlic 150 0.15 ON. sure: 
knw what t is to weep and gn and 5 
To week ait niht, t read the bins) eg day: 

1 know what. cis to willy: 99. 418 2 in vain, 
And meet, for hunde joys, viik i i diidain: 16 
Auger and hate | have hene to bear, 

Nay, jealouſy ———u; da eit delpiir. 

Poole pains for y ul tv. wrt fred co prove, 

For cruvi you, v hen 4 began to love; 29 
Ti war compulſion took at length wy part, 
And meited to my wala your yielding hear: 
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O the dear hour in which you did reſign ! 

When round my neck your willing arms did twine, 
And in a kiſs yu ſaid your heart was mine. 2 
IThro' each returning year may that hour be 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the rounds of all eternity; 

Gay be the ſun that hour in all his light, 

Jet him colled the dav to be more bright, 

Shine ali that hour, and let the reſt be night. 3c 
And ſhall I all this heav'n of blits receive | 
From you, yet not lament to fee you grieve ? 
Shall I. who nourifh'd in my breaſt defire, 

When your cold ſcorn and frowns forbid the fire, 


Now when a mutual flame you have reveal'd, 35 


And the dear union of our ſouls is ſeal'd, 
When all my joys complete in you I find, 
Shall ! not ſhare the ſorrows of your mind? 
O tell me, tell me all-whence does ariſe 


This flood of tears? whence are theſe frequent ſighs? | 


Wi y does that lovely head, like a fair fow'r 41 
Oppreſs'd with drops of a hard-falling ſhow'r, _ 
Bend with its weight of grief, and feem to grow | 
Downward to earth. and kiſs the root of wo ? 


Ian on my brealt, and let me fold thee faſt, 45 


I.ock'd in theſe arms think all thy ſurrows paſt; _ 
Or, what remain think lighter made by me 
So! ſhouid think, were | ſo held by thee. 

Murnur thy plaints, and gently wound my cars; 


— 


Sigh on my lip, and let me drink thy tears 0 


— — - 
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Join to my cheek thy cold and dewy face, 

And let pale Grief to glowing Love give place, 
0 ſpcak for wo in ſilence molt appears; 
Speak, ere my fancy magnify my fears. 

Is there a cauſe which word cannor expreſs ? 
Can I not bcar a part, nor make it leſs? 

I know not what to think— Am U in fault ? 
have not, to my knowledge, err'd in thought, 
Nor wander'd from my love, nor weuld | be 
Lord of the world to live depriv'd of thee, 

You weep afreſh, and at that word youu ſtart! 
Am I to be depriv'd then ?—muſt we part? 
Curſe on that word, ſo ready to be ſpoke, 


For thro' my lips unmcant by me it broke. | 
Oh! no; we mult not, will not, cannot, part, 
And my tongue talks unprompted by my hcart. 


Yet ſpeak, for my diſtraction grows apace, 


And racking fears and reſtleſs doubts increaſe ; 


And fears and doubrs to jealouſy will turn, 


The hotteſt hell in which a heart can burn. 


« 


ah * ay. — — 
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TO, SLEEP. 


() grep! thou fatterer of happy minds, 

How ſoon a trouble! broeaft thy falfchood finds! 
Ihe, common triend. etficions in thy aid, 

Where no dure ” is oven not want betrav'd: 
Lut, oh! howſwift, how ſure theu art toihun 3 
The wretch by 6 Fortune or by Love undone! 

Whore are thy gentle dews thy ſofter pow'rs, 
Winch us'd to wait worn my prdn ght hours! 

Wi:y doſt thou ceale thy hov Tiny wWINgs to pread 
With friendly ſhade around m yreſtleſs bed ? 19 
En no comploinings thy compathon move? 

F- thy antipathy (o firovg to love? 

(; bo! thou art the Prof romns lover's friend, | 
And doft uncall'd his pleativg toils attend: 

OR equal kindusſs ard with rival charms, 15 

Thy flumbers leli him in his fair one's a nts; 
r from her boſom he to thine retires, 

Where ſooth'd with eaſe the putiug youth relpirca, 
lh ſoft re pale reſtore hi- drooping {enſe, | 
nd rupture is relicv'd by indotcnice. 29 
But. oh! what fortune docs the lover bear, 
Foriorn'd by thee and haufted by Defpair! 
From rackmy thoughts by no kind fumber tices, 
But b nights hi. joylets days lucer: ed. 
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But why, dul! God! do I of thee complain? 25 
Thou didit not cauſe, nor canſt thou cee my pain ; 
Forgive what my diſtracting grief has ſaid, 

Lown unjuſtly | thy floth upbraid; 

For oft* I have thy protter d aid repell'd, 

And my reluctant cves from ret withheld, 30 
Implor'd the Nlute to break ty pontle chains, 

And ſung with Philome! my wyght;y trains - 

With her | ting, but ceate not with her ſong, 

For more enduring wors my Javs prolong. 

The moronig lark to mine accords his note, 35 
Aud tunes to'my diſtrels his warkiung throat; 

Exch ſetting and each riſing lun i mourn, 

Wailing alike his ablerce and return: | 

And all tor thee— What had 1 Well-miah nid? 

Let me not name thee, thou two charming Maid! 40 
No—2 tic winy'd inuhicians uf the grove, 

Th' alociates of my melody and love, 

In moving founds alone relate their pain, 

And not with voice articulate complain; | 
80 hall my luſe my tun ful forrows ſing, 45 
And loſe in air her name t;om whor they ring. 

O may no Wake ful thoughts her wind maleſt, 

Suit be her flamhers, and finerreher ret. 

For her, O Sleep! thy balmy fwe. rs prepare; 

The peace | lute for het to her tranfer LL 
Huſh'd as rh: fallin dews, what noitclete ſhow rs 
Impcarl the folded teaves of ev'ning How'rs, 


fl 
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Steal on her brow; and as thoſe dews attend, 

Till waru'd by waking day to reatcend, 

So Weit thou for her motu; then gently rife, 
Andtothe world rettorc the daybreak of her eycs. 36 


TO A C.ANDLIEF. 


"Prov watchful Taper! by whoſe ſilent light 
| !loacly pals the melancholy night; 

"Chou faithful Witucſs of my ſectet pain! 

"To whom alone I venture to complain, 


O learn with me my hopeclets love to moan; 5 


Conmuſcrate a lite to like thy own. 

Inke thine, my flames to my deſtruction turn, 
Waſting that heart by which ſupply'd they burn: 

| Like thine, my joy and ſuff' ring they diſplay, 

At once are ſigns of life and ſymptoms of decay: 10 
Aud as thy fcartul flames the day decline, 

And only during night preſume to ſhine, 

heir humble rays not daring to alpire | 

Before the ſun, the fountain of their fire; 

So mine with conſcious ſhame and equal awe, 13 
o thades obicure and ſolitude withdraw, | 

Nor dare their light before her eyes dilcloſe, 


From whole bright beams their being ſirſt aroſe. 18 
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SONG I. 


* Bo 
[ c00x'0, and I fiph'd, and | wiſh'd 1 could ſpeak, 
And very fain would have been at her; 
But when | ſtrove moſt my fond paſſion to break, 
Still then aid lealt of the matter. 4 
. | 
[ {wore to myſelf, and refolv'd | would try 
Some way my poor heart to recover; 
But that was all van, for 1 looner could die 
Than live with forbearing to love ker. 8 
III. 
Dear Celia! he kind then; and ſince your own een 
By look can command adoration, 
Give nin leave to talk too, and do not deſpiſe 


Thoſc oglings that tell you my pallion, „ 
„ „„ i 
We lock, and we'll love, and tho' neither Mould 
The pleature we'll ſtill be purſuing; | [ſpeak, 
And lo, without words, I don't doubt we may make 
A very good end of this wooing. = 106 


ij 


88 | SONGS. 


SONG II. 


First tho' ſhe be to me and love, 
U nc'er purtue revenge; 
Fer {ill the charmer 1 approve, 
Tho' i depluore her change. 


In hours ef bliſs we oft' have met, 
They could nat always latl j 

And tho the "re {ont | regret, 
m grateful for the paſt. 


SONG. III. 


= | * 
| I «i nie no more [ am decciv'd, 
That Cloe'> faife and common: 
| always knew (at leaſt beloved ) 
She waa very woman: 
As ſuch t i*d, as fuch careſs'd; 
Elie thi was conſtant when poſſeſs d, 
ghe could do more for no man. 

SET Il. 
Put, oh! her thoughts on others ran, 
And that you think a herd thing ; 
Periips the farcy'd you the man, 
And what care | one forrhing * 


( 
\ 


” 
I 


10 


$0NG3, 


vou think ſie 's falſe, I'm ſure ſhe 's kind; 
| + Take her body, you her mind, 
Who has the better bargain? 


SONG IV. IN DIALOGUE, 


| ron TWO WOMEN, 


| cove, and am belov'd again, 
Strephon no more ſhall ſigh in vain; 
I've try'd his faith, and found him true, 
And all my coyneſs bid adicu. 
2. | love, and am helov'd apain, 
Yet {till my Thyrſis ſhall complain: 
I'm ſure he's mine while | refuſe him, 
Lut when yield | fear to loſe him. 
1. Men will grow faint with trdious faſting. 
2. And both will tire with often taſting, 10 
When they fiud the bliſs not laſting. 
1 Love is complete in kind pofleſſing.“ 
2. Ah no! ah no! that ends the bletlivg. 
CHORUS OF BOTH. | 


& [hen let us heware how tar we couſent; 
aden when we yickt to late we repent; 17 
#115 ignorauce makes men admire; 

And granting defire | 

«We td not the fire, 


| „Fut n.akC it mne quickly expire.“ | 19 
| 5 1 III. 
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SONG V. 


1. 


' : > 
(pron \mynta! can You tee 


X keart thus torn which you betray'd?. 


Love of binfelf veer vanquich'd me, 


but thro' your eyes the conqueſt made, 


Il. 
In ambuſh there the traitor lay, 
Where | was 1: d by taithleis Iniiles : 
Nr wretch« arc ſo loſt as they | 
hom mch ſecurity be gullas. 


* * i 
SONG VI. 
| I. 

__ 

Ir „ fee the wakes, Sabina wakes! 
And now the fun begins to riſe; 

I. glorious 1s the Morn that breaks 


from his bright heams than her fair eyes, 


| 11. 

With light united day they give, 
But diff rent fotos ere night fulfil: 
How many by his warmch will live! 


How matly will her colducts kill? 


SONG VII. 


| I. 

Piovs Zelinda gocs to pray'rs 

If but alk the!.vour, 

And yer the tender ſool 's in tears 

When fc believes l' leave her. 4 
1  ® 

Woul i were free from this reſtraint, 

Or elle hal hopes to win her; | 

Would the corl d make of me a ſziut, 

Orl of her a ſiunsr. i | 2 
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PROL OGUES. 


PROLOGUE 
| _ 
QUEEN MARY, 
Chen ler Maj:fiy's coming to ſee The Old Bacl het, after 


baving ſeen The Double Dealer. 


: By this repeated act of grace we fee 
Wit is again the care of Majeſty, 
And while thus honour'd our prout ſtage appears, 
We ſeem to rival ancient theatre 
Thus flour: lh” d wit in our fore 8 age, ©) 
And thus the Roman and Athenian ftaye. 
Whole wit is beſt wee not prefume to tell, 
But this we know, our audience will excel, 
For never was in Rome nor Athens feen 
So fair a circle and fo bright a Queen. | 10 
Long has the Nules' land been overcaſt, | 
And many rough «nd ſtormy winters palt, 
Hid from the world, and thrown in ſhades of night, 
Of heat depriv'd, and almoſt void of light, | 
While wit, a hardy plant, of nacure bold, 7 0 
Hus ſtruggled ſtrongly with the killing cold: | 
So dots it {11}; thro! oppoſition grow, 
Is if its root was warmer kept by trow; 


PROLOCUFTL 73 


But when ſhot forth then draws the danger near 
On ev'ry fide the gith'ring winds appear. 4 
Aud blaſts deftroy that fruit which frofts woul: 


[pare : | 
But now new vigour and new life it knows, 
And warmeh, that from this royal pretence tows. 

O would ſhe (ine with rays moce frequent Here! 
How gay wouſchthen this drooping and appar! 25 
Then like the ſun with pleaſure the might vew _ 
The (miiling earth cloth'd by her beams anew :; 

O'er all the meads ſhould various flow'rs be ſcen J 
Mix'd with the laurel's never-fading green, 


The new creation uf a gracious Queen. 30 
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PYRRHUS KING OF EPIRUJS, 
Oos ae has much improv'd the Wart iour's art, 
| For fighting now 1» thought the weakeHt part, 
An: a od head more uſefuſ than a heat ee 


This way of war does our example yield; 

That (tige will win which longett keeps the field. 5 
We mean not battle when we bud deſiance, 

But farving ohe another to compliance. 

Dur troops encamp'd arc by each other view'd, 

And thoſe which firtt arc hungry arc fubdu'd. 
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94  PROLOGUES. 


And there, in truth, depends the great deciſion; 18 

They conquer who cut off the ſoe's proviſion, 

Let fools with knocks and bruiſes keep a pother, 

Our war and trade is to ontwit cach other. 

Fut hold; will not the politicians tell us | 

hat both our conduct and our forefight fail us, 15 

To raiſe recruits and draw new forces down, 

Thus in the dead vacation of the Town ? 

To muſter up our rhymes without our reaſon, 

And forage for an audience out of ſcaſon ! 

Our Author's fears muſt this falſe ſtep excuſe, 20 

*Fis the firſt Right of a juſt-feather'd Mule ; 

Ih occuſion ta'en when criticks are away, 

Half u its and beaus, the rav'nous birds of prey 

Put, Reav'n be prais'd, far hence they vent their 

wrath, - 75 | 

Mavling in mild lawpoon th' intriguing Bath. 23 
Thus docs our Author his Grit flight commence z 

Thus againſt friends ac firſt with foils we fence 

Thus prudent Gimcrack try'd if he were able 

(Fre he 'd wet foot) to ſu im upon a table. 

Then ſpare the youth; or if you 'Il damn the play, 

Let lim but firſt have his, then take your day, 31 


PROLOGUES, 95 


PROLOGUE 
TO THE 
HUSBAND HIS OWN CUCKOLD. 


A COMEDY WRIL TEN BY MK. J. DRYDEN, JUNIOR, 


Tas year has been remarkable two ways, 

For bloomin poets and for blaſted plays. 

We've been by much appearing plenty mock'd, 

At once both tantaliz'd and overitock'd. 

Our authors, tov, by cheir ſucceſs of late, 8 
Begin to think third days are out «of date. 

W hat can the cauſe be that our plays wont Eeop, 
Unleſs they have a rot ſome years, like theep ? 

For our parts, we confe{s we're quite aſham'd 


To read ſuch weekly bills of poets damn'd. _ 10 


Each pariſh knows 't is but a mournſul caſe 

Wh.n chr iſt'nings fall and funerals increaſe. 

Thus 't is, and thus 't will be when we are dend, 
There will be writers which will uc'er be read. 
Why will you be ſuch wits, and write ſuch things?“ 
You 're willing to be waſps, but want the ſtings. 16 
Let not your ſpleen provoke you to that height 


Od's life! you don't know what you do, Sirs, when 


you write, 
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96 PROT.0GUE?. 


You ' find ;hat Pegaſus has tricks when try d, 
T ho” van make 1 On 't hut 45) an! ride 2 
Ladies and all i“ faith, now get aſtride. 
-Contriving characters, and ſcenes, and plots, 
Fyrown as common tow 15 dne knots; 
With the ſame eaſe and negligence of rhov ht 
The charming ply is writ and fring is wrought. 25 
Tho this be frighttul; yur we're moreaettaid 
When ladies leave, that beaus will take the trade. 
Thus far 't 15 well enouph, it livre t would top, 
But ſhould they write we muſi een Hat up fhop. 
How ſalt we make this mode of writing link? ;6 
A motile, fd TI tis aditeafe ] think, 

A ®ubborn tetter that's not curd with ink . 

For ſtill it ſpreads till each th infe tion takes, 
And tcizes ten for cur that it torfakes 

Our play to-day is ſprung from noune of theſe, 
Nor ſhould you dann attho” it does not pleaſe, 


Since born withcut the bounds 1 your «ous teas: 
For if you grant no favour as 't is ns 

Yet as a ſtranger there eme hing i 

From Rome (to try its tate, this lay was ſent; 40 
Start not act Rome, tor theres 10 150 OY meant: | 
Tho' there the poet may his hecllicng chuſe, 

Yet ſtil} he kaows his country claims his Mele. 
Hither an off 'ring his firit-born ke | 12 

N Whoſe 100d OT 1. i ſuccels, 11 You < 4. Te ends: 2 47 
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FROLOGUES: $ 


Tet he has hope ſome kindneſs may be frown, 
As due to greater merit than kis own, 

And begs the fire may for the fon atone. 

There's his latt refuge; if the play don't take, 


- + — 
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Y-t [pare young Dryden for Lis iather's late. 39 


| \_ PROLOGUE 


| | TO THE COURT, 


3 3 ; 3 i} 

ON THE QUEEN's BIRTHDAY, I7c 4, 1 

F | | : ; ; i 5 45 7 
Tus happy Muſe, to thus high feene preſerr's, 4 


Hereafter ſhall in loftier firains be keard, 
And, ſoaring to tranicend her uſual theme, 


Shall ſing of virtue and heroick fan: 
No longer ſhall ſhe toil upon the ſtege, 


— 


And fruitlels war with vice and faliy wage ; 

| No more in mean dilguile ſac ſtrall appar, 

And ſhapes ſhe would reform ke ford ta wear 
While Ignorance and Malice jou to na nie | 
And break the mit ror that reſted: their ſunnie. 18 
Henceſorth the ſhall purſic a nobler talk, 


* 


Show her bright virgin- face, and ſgorn the Satyr“ 
| Happy her future Quy»! which are duliin'd (mals. 
Alone to paint the beauties of the mind; 

By juſt originals to draw with care, oy 
And copy rom the Court a faalticfs ſair: | 


) 


* 


Js PROTOGUTES. 


Such labours with facce{: her hopes mav crown, 
And ſhame th manners an incortrigible lown. 

\\ ile chi Tf $ * hs 3 age r thought purſues, 
Such varus virtues all around fie Views, To 
She hoe pot where fo tix or Which to chuſe; 
Vet Will inet, 5601 th C g ring Nigel , 


On: arnly.awrs Her with {KPErLIOuUT ia h: 1 


From.that arten pt the cenlcinus Moute retires 
Ner to inimitable worth alirys 20 


= 5 
But ſccretlyapplauds, and fticnrly admires, 


tense ſhe nf dts upon the genial ray 
That firit eoliven'd thi aufproiens day; 
(1 that bright Var to whe tt Ii uget K voweer 
W OWL the U Ie! anus © i the preſent hour; 
Concur ting mens ot Propitigtis i i ite 
Pore. ah OT! (acre Fürth en equal q He 
\\' he NCC e derive ab ver We * of h 
Ey foreign co ngnelt or domeftick peace. 
'Uhen, Britain! then t thy Hun of bus began; 25 
Fhen breke the worn tha lighted up this jun; 
Then was it do md boſe councils ſhoutd fucceed, 
And by whole arm the Chrif.ian world be treed; 
"Chen the berce loo was preor tand toy eld, 39 
And then the battle Wen at Blenheim's glorious field. 
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11 0 | EPILOGUES, 


To for nd and ſhow at firſt we make pretence, 2c 
In time we may regale you with ſome ſenſe, 

Put that, at preſent, were too great expenſe, 

We only Har the beaus may think it hard 
To be te- night from ſmutty jeſts debarr'd; 
Put in gad breeding, ſure. they II once excuſe 25 
Ev'n modeſty, when in a firanger Muſe. . | 
{he Cay 's at hand when we ſhall ſhift the ſcene, 
And to your felves ſhow your dear ſelves again; 
Paine the reverſe of what you "ve ſeen to-day, 
nd in bold ſtrokes the vicious Town diſplay. 20 


EPILOGUE 
10 
OROONOKO. 


SPOKEN BY MRS, VERBKUGGEN, 


| You fee we try all thapes, and ſhifts, and arts, 

o temvr your fa vours and r-gain your hearts. 

We weep, and laugh, join mirth and grief together, 
Like rain and funſhine mix'd in April weather. 
Your different taftes divide our poet's cares; 
One ſoot the ſock, t' other the buſkin wears : | 
i hus white he ttrives to pleaſe, he's forc'd to do t, 


Va 


Lille Volieius, hip-hop in a fingle boot. 
Cribs, he koows, for this may damn his books; 
Bur he niwkwe calls for fricuds, and net for couks, 19 
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V'no love at Rs each day, yet kern your LIVES; 


No en [OG I noimda's 40199 unt Ones, 


Who thoupht her huſband kill'd her bur ef kin 1Gn et 


Death with a huthand nor hachinoun ſuck char als 


Had tho once ay d wichin a lover's arms: 


T 3 PREY 3 2 8 
Her ertour was ltondiggorance preceding; 


Poor Sou}! the Wanted {me of out own breed: 


Forgive this indian! fondnefe of her inoute 3 


Ther low 05 Chrittian liberty allows : 


Alas! they make a confcivnce of their yows!. 


If virtue in a HIcathen bea ſault, 


taut. 
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THE BIRTH OF THE MUSE. 
10 Fink Es HON, 


ö CHARLES LORD HALIFAX, 


_—_ ?— —— 
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Digmmr laude virum Muta vetat mori. | HOR, 
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| Neccrvr, celeſtial Muſe ! thy ſon inſpire. 
Chee to ſing; infuſe the holy fire. 

Sd of gods and men! thyſelf diſcloſe; 

Su from what ſource thy hcav'nly pow'r aroſe, 
M hich from unnumbeær'd years deliv'ring down « 
The deeds of heroes deathlefs iu renown, 


Extends their life and fame to ages yet unknown. 
time and the Muſe ſet forth with equal pace; 
At once the rivals ſtarted to the race; | 
And both at once? the deſtin'd courſe ſhall end, 10 
Or both to all eternity contend ; | | 
One to preſerve what t' other cannot ſave, 
And reſcue virtue ring from the grave. 
o the, O Montzyuc! theſe Crain are ſung, 
ror ther my voice is tun'd andſpcak ing lyre is ſtrung; 


LA NI | 8. 5 


F A — — ä DD:ww—— — 


MISCPLLEANIETS, 


For ev'rv grace of ev'ry Muſe is thine, 16 


In thee their various fircs unitcd ſhine, 
Darling of Pho-bus and the runcfal Nine! 


Jo thee alone | dare my ſong commend, 
Whoſe nature can forgive and pow'r defend, 20 


And ſhow by turns the patron and the friend. 


Begin, my Mule! from jove derive thy long, 


Thy ſong of right does firſt to Jove belong; 
For thou thyſelf art of celeſtial ſecd, 
Nor dare a fire inferiour boaſt the breed. 


And Jove with joy the finiſh'd work ſurvey'd, 
Viciſſitude of things, of men and ſlates, 
Their riſe and fall, were deſtin'd by the Fates; 
Then Time had firit a name, by firm decree 
Appointed lord of all futurity, 

Within whoſe ample boſom Fates repoſe | 
Cauſes af things, and ſecret ſeeds incloſe. 


Which rip'ning there ſhall one day gain a birth, 
And force a paſſage thro the teeming earth. 


To him they give to rule the ſpacious light, 
And bound the yet unparted day and night; 


To wing the hours that whirl the rolling ſphere, 
Ts ſhilt the ſeaſons, and conduct the year, 


Duration of dominion and of pow'r 
To him preſcribe, and fix each fated hour. 
This mighty rule to Tine the Fates ordain, 


But yet to hard conditions bind his reign; _ 


103 


2; 


When firſt the frame of this vaſt ball was made, 


30 


35 
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124 MisckLLAN TEE 


For ev'ry begutcous birth he brings to licht 


L 
{How gout lover and grateſu! in hi- light | 45 


* 
Ie mull again to native darth reitore,. 


And all his race with iron teeth devour ; 
Nor go d ner great ſhall cap his hungry maw, 
Dut bleeding: Nature prove the rigid law. 


Not yet the lookn'd earth aloit was flung, 40 


Or pors'd amid the fies in balance hung; 
Nor vet did gelen fires the ſun adorn. 
Or borrow wlultte nlver Cyuthin's horn; 
Nor yer had Lime commiſſion to begin, 
Or Fate the many-tu ed web to tpin . 53 
When ail the reav'nly hoſt aflembled came 
o vow the world! vet reſting on its frame; 
E ger they preſs to.fre the Sire dif: .als, 
And roll the globe along the vait atyfs; 
Wien desp-tevolving thoughts rhe God retain, bo 
Which fer a ſpace fuſpend-rhe promis'd feene, 
Once more 118 eYce ON * ime intentive 00K, 


Agi ulpcét ate « uriverfal book; 


* * y * oY 
Abro4d the wondrous volume he dithlavs, 
And 4 TU! 61 IT V Asthe d Ge „ds 6 HUT UTC dave, 2 Ge 


\ beauteau ecene adornesthet item Es, 
Vhkere Nature's bloom preicnts the Golden Age: 
The Golden tvaf to Silver ſoon ref); 


Ins, 
And tair the ſheet, but vet more taintiy. niines: 
Or bater Brats, the nest denorcs the times, 78 


In impious page, dciorm'd v. Soo deadly crimès: 


MISCELLANIES, 107 


The ſourth yet wears a worſe and browner face, 
And adds to gloomy days an Iron race. 
He turns che book, and ev'ry age reviews, 
; Then all the kingly linc his eye purſues; | 75 
The ſirſt of men, and Lords of Earth deſign'd, 
Who under him ſhould govern humankind. 
Of ſuture heroes there the lives he reads, 
In ſearch of glory ſpent and godlike deeds, 
Who empires found, and goodly cities build, 88 
And ſavage men compel to leave the ſield. 
All this he ſaw, and all he ſaw approv'd; 
When, io! but theuce a narrow ſpace remov'd, 
And hungry Time has all the ſcene defac'd, 


The kings deftroy'd, and laid the kingdoms waſte : 


Together all in common ruins lie, | 86 
And but anon, and ev'n the ruins die. | | 
Th'almighty, inly touch'd, campaſſion ſound, 

To fee great actions in oblivion drown'd, 
And forward ſcarch'd the roll, to find if Fate 90 
Had no reſerve to ſpare the good and great. | 
Bright in his view the Trojan heroes ſhine, 
And :han ſtructures rai-'d by hands divine; 
But llium ſoon in native duſt is laid, 
And all her boaſted pile a ruin made; 95 
Nor great /Eneas can her fall withſtand, 
But flics, to ſave his gods, to forcign land, 
The Roman race ſucceed the Dardan ſtate, 

And lirit and ſecond Cæſar, godlike great. 


— 


106 MISOFLIANITS. 


Gtill on to after. days his eyes deſcend, 105 | 
And riing heroes ſtill the 1{arch attend. | 
Proce-dipg thus he many empires paſt, 
Wen fair Britannia fix'd his Lght at laſt. 

Above the waves the lifts her ulver heud, 
Aud looks a Venus born from Occan's bed. 133 
For roll ng years her happy fortune mile, 
And ft.tc- propitious blels the beautcous ie * 
To worlds reinote ſhe wide extends her reign, 
And wickis the trident of the ſtormy main. | 

Thus on the baſe of empire frm the ſtands, $72 

While bright Elizu rules the willing lands. 

but ohn A low' ring Ky comes on apuct, 
And fate revers'd thows an il-omen'd face; 
The voi] of heav'n a gloomy horrour tis. 
And cl:udy veils involve her {lining hills 4. 
Of greatnets paſe'd no fuot{teps ſhe rgt aus, | 
Dunßb 1 aiecrics of inglorious reww as, | 


She feels the change, and deep regrets the name 

Oi honours Io(t, and her diminiſh'd name,; 
Contcious, ſhe ſeexrs from day to throud her head, 129 
And glad would farink beneath her 006zy bed. 


Fhus far the ſacred leaves Britannia's woes 


In ſhady draughts and Uutky lines ditclete; 
An' enluing icene revolves a martin} age, 
And ardent colours iid the oflowimy nave, 12; 


Bhi! of radiant light an or arc, 


Which kindling day rettercs the darken d hies, 
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And ſec on Teas the beamy hall defcends, 
And now its courſe to fair Britannia bends; 


| Along the ſoemy main the billows hear 1: 


Cod 


The floating fir“, and watt the ning ſphere. 
Hail, happy Omen! hail, auſpicious Sight! 
Thou porous guns to vet a greater light; 
For foe * z prince, whom dazgling arms artay, 
burſuing clofcly ploughs the war'ry way, 13 
Tracing the glory thro! the flaming fa. 
Britannia! rife; awake, O faireft Ii | 
From wor tivep; agam thy fortunes ſmils. 
Once mare ok up. tlie ni hty man hetoid, 
Whotr rein rene, che ſor mer Ave GE Gold. 149 


he Fates at length the bindul web have ſpun, 


And hi it round 19 endlets circjes run 2 
/ Avgain ſhalt diGant les confots thy fway, 
| Ag in the wat'ry work! thy rale 65ev. ge 
| Avpan thy muartiil fons thall rhirf for fame, 145 
And win in t-reigh {1 1ds a d-athl.f> name 
For William's env vevry ſoul infpires, 
And warms the frozen vonth with warlike Eres. 


Already, for ! the bi teile troons retreat, 

And leem torewarn'd of ther impending fate; 140 
Already routed toes his fury vel, 

An ily che force of kis unerrivy Reel] 

the hauphty Gaul, who well tit now might boat 


& mutchlel- lword and unrefted hott, 
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At his foreſeen approach the field forſakes, Is 

His cities tremble and his empire ſhakes : 

His tow'ring enſigus long had awd the plain, 

And leets audacioully ufurp'd the main; 

A gach'ring ſtorm he ſeem'd, which from afar 

Tecm'd with a deluge of deſtructive war, 160 

Til! William's ſtronger genius ſoar'd above, 

And down the ſkies the daring tempeſt drove. 

90 from the radiant ſun retires the night, 

And weſtern clouds ſhot thro' with orient light; 

50 when th' aſſuming god, whom ſtorms obey, 165 

Toall the warring winds at once geve way, 

The frantick brethren ravag'd ail around, 

Androcks, and woods, and ſhores, their rave reſound; 

Incumbent o'er the main, at length they {weep 

The liquid plains, and raile the peaceful deep; 170 

Þat when ſuperiour Neptune leaves his bed, 

His trident ſhakes, and ſhows his aw ful bead, 

The madding winds are huſh'd, the tempelts ccaſe, 

Ana ev'ry rolling furge refides in peace. 

And now the ſacred lat a lnifczpe wears, 175 

Where heav'n ſerene, and air unnov'd, appears; 

Ins rote and lily paint the verdant plains, 

And palm and olive fhade the fvlvan icenes; 

| The peacetul thames beneath his banks abides, 

And loft and ſtill the ſilver ſurface glides; 199 

he zephyrs fan the ficids, the whiſp'ring breeze 
With fragrant breath remurmurs thiro' the trecs; 

A 
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The watbling birds, zpplonding new-born liplit, 

In wanton: mcatures \W 10347 thelt al y light 5 

Above the flo ds the hmmy race rt patr, . 

Aud bound alolt, and baſk in upner att; 

They gild their (caly backs in bhabus' beams, 

And (corn to him the level of the {treams: 

Whole Niture wears 2 Fay and yovous ace, 

And hluoms and rinens with the jr ute of peace. 190 
No more the Ib ring hind teenets hts tail, 

But cheerinily manures the orurctul tak; 


Secure, the viehe a plentcouns crop will yield, 


And golden Ceres grace the wining Hell. 


TY advont'cou man, whoduritthe deep exylore,tgy 
Oppote the winds, amt tempt the ſhoivy ſhore, 

Ben ach his root row taſtes unbroken reit, 

Enough with pative wealth and Lent y lest. 


N. more the forward youth purfurs ztirnms, 
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With equal ſway will Virtuc's laws maintain, 

And, good as great, in awful peace ſhall reign ; 

For his example ſtill the rule ſhall give, 

And thoſe it taught to conquer teach to live. 
Proceeding on, the Father ſtill unfolds 218 

Succeeding leaves, and brighter ſtil] beholds; 

"The lateſt feen the faireſt ſeems to ſhine, 

Vet ſudden does to one more fair reſign. 

'Th' Eternal paus'd- . 

Nor would Britannia's fate beyond explore; 220 

Enough he ſaw beſides the coming {tore : 7 

Enough the hero had already done, : 

And round the wide extent of glory run, 

Nor further now the ſhining path purſues, 

But like the ſun the ſame bright race renews. 225 
And ſhall remorlelcſs Fates on him have pow'r? 

Or Time unequally ſuch worth devour ? 

Then wherefore ſhall the brave for fame conteſt? 

Why is this man diftinguiſh'd from the ret, 

Whole ſoaring genius now ſublime aſpires, 230 

And deathleſs fame, the due reward, requires?” 

Approving Heav'n th' exalted virtue views, 

Nor can the claim which it approves refuſe. 


The great Creator ſoon the grant reſolves, 
And in his mighty mind the mcans revolves. 235 
He thought, nor doubted once again to chuſe, 
But ſpakc the word, and made th' immortal Muſe, 


* 
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Ne'er did his pow'r produce fo bright a child, 
On whele creation infant Nature tniil'd ; 
perfect at fit ſt a finiſh'd form ſhe wears, 240 
And youth perpetual in her face appears. 
Th aſſembled gods, who long exp: Qing ſtaid, 
With new delight gaze on the lovely maid, 

And think the wiſh'd-for world was well delay'd. 
Nor did the Sire hiniſelt his joy diſg wile, 245 
But ſtedſaſt view'd, and fix'd, and fel his eyes: 
 Iitent a ſpace, at length he ſilence broke, 
And rhus the God the heav'nly fair beſpoke. 

«© Yothee, immortal Maid! from this bleſs*d hour, 
« (Yer time and fame I give unbounded pow'r. 250 
* Thou from oblivion ſhalt the hero fave; 
© $halt raiſe, revive, immortalize, the brave. 
«T9 thee the Dardan prince ſhail owe his fame; 
© To thee the Calurs their eternal name. | 
„Eliza, ſung by thee, with Fate ſhall ſtrive, 275 
* And long as time in ſacred verſe ſurvive. : 
* And yet, O Mule! remains the nobleſt theme; 
ehe firſt of men, mature for endleſs fame, 
hy future ſongs ſhall grace, and ail thy lays, _ 
_ © Thencetorth, alone ſhall wait on William's praiſe: _ 
* On his heroick deeds thy verſe thall riſe; 261 
© Thou ſhalt Giflule the fires that he ſupplies: 
hro' him thy ſongs hall more ſlublinic aſpire, 
And he thro' them ſhall deathleſs fame acquire: 
K ij | 
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de Narr Time nor Fate his glory ſhall oppoſe, 
„ Or alt the monument the Muſe bifttows ? 


Lui [ut no more renimintd. Ih ethereal hoſt 


ECO pate the mingled mals of feas and lands, 


Ard avi heave niott than, 


Re lncicthewerli to fat n ambient air, 


= * 


Keira!“ 


| Fan Celia love pretend, 
Ard nm i dthe:mvrilehow'r, 
WEore Dank * Jorio atreniacd 
Vcrond the promis'@ heur, 
At lenathämpatiert greving 


Of ao wie wierd ut wn 
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RECLTATLYE, 
But Celia now repenting | 
Her breach of aſſignation, 


Arriv'd with eycs conſenting, 


And ſparkling inclination. 
Like Cithcrea (miling, 
She bluſh'd, and laid his paſſion ; 
The ſhepherd cca<'d reviling, 
And lung this recantation. 

| |  PALINODE.. 
„How engaging, how endearing, 
* Is a lover's pain and care! 


© And what joy the nymph's appearing ; 


After abſence or deſpair ! 

© Women wiſe increaſe deſiring, 

© By contriving kind delays, 

* And advancing or retiring, 
„All they mean is more to pleaſe,” 


THE PETITION. 

(raaxt me, gentle Love! ſaid I, 
One dear bletling ere I die; 
Long l' ve borne excels of pain, 
Let me now ſome blits obtain. 

Thus to almighty Love l cry'd, 
When angry, thus the god repiy'd; 

K uu 
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Bl-C1nps greater none can have, 

Art thou not \my'ita's Have? 

Ce fond Niortat! to implore. 


For Love, Love himlelf 's uo more. 10 


ABSENCE. 


Au! what pins, what racking thoughts, he proves, 
Who tives remov'd from her he dcareſt loves! 

In cruel 4bſcrce doom'd patt joys to movin, 
Andthinkg on hours that will no more return. 

Oh let me ne'er the pangs of ubſence try; 

dave me from Abſcnce, Love! or let me die. 6 


AMORET, 


I. 


Pan Amoret is gone altray, 


Pyuriuc and ſcek Her ev'ry lover; 
tell the byrs by which vou may | 
he wand'ring ſhepaerdels diſcover, * 


_ 


Coqurtte and cry vt once her air, 
Bet: 


1 fudy'd,tho' both frem neglected; | 
Care lt is ſhi , ith artſy] care 


Aﬀlic&ug to ſcem wnalicetcd, | | | 2 
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III. 


Wirn ſkill her eyes datt ev'ry glance, 


Yet change 1o ſoon you'd ne'er ſulpe& em, 
For ſhe'd pcriuade they wound by chauce, 
Tho" certain aim and art direct 'em, 
© | Rs 
Che likes herfelf, yet others hates 
For that wick in hericlt the prizes; 
And whine the lauphs »t them, forgets 
She is tie tig that ſhe defſpiles, 


I. ES BIA. 


Wars Leſbia firſt I ſaw fo hcav'nly fair, 


Wh eyes fo bright, and with that awful air, 
thought my heart, which durſt ſo high alpire, 


As bold as his who Hatch'd celeſtial fire; 
But oom as c'er the henuteous idiot tpoke, 


Foiti from her coral lips fuch foliy broke, 


115 


12 


16 


Like baim the trickl:pg ronſente heal'd my wound, 


DORTIS. 
Dos 1s. a nymph of river age, 


Has every grace aud art; 
A wile ob{rver to engage 
Or weund a heedlicls heart. 


And what her eyes enthrall'd her tongue unbound. 8 


2 — 
bs) 2 
—— — —— —— ́ ę— — 
6 5 — ——— 


3 
— — — — 


—— — ä — 


116 MISCELLANIE®. 


Of native bluſh and roſy dyc 
Time has her cheek bereft, 
Which makes the prudent nymph ſupply 
With paint th' injurious theft, 

der ſparkling eyes ſhe ſtill retains, 

And teeth, in good repair, 
And her well-furniſh'd front diſdains 
To grace with borrow'd hair. 

Of ſize ſhe is nor ſhort nor tall, 
And does to fat incline | 
No more than what the French would call 
Aimable embonpoint. 
_ Farther her perſon to diſcloſe 
1 leave—let it ſuffice 
She has few faults but what ſhe knows, 
And can with ſkill diſguiſe, 

She many lovers has refus'd, 
With many more comply'd, 
| Which like her clothes when little us d, 
She always lays aſide. _ . 


She's one who looks with great contempt 


On cach affected creature, 

Whoſe nicety would ſcem exempt 

From appetites of nature. | 
She thinks they want or health or ſenſe 

Who want an inclination, 

And therefet never takes offence 

At him who pleads his pathon. 


10 


13 


20 


-— 2 


11130. ANTTS. 


hom Nic roſuſes ſhe treats (till 
With fy wet teveet h-haviour, 
That Herretgulal, thro” her {k 111, 
Looks wimott Ee: a favour, 
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Some cenſure this as lewd and low, 
Who are to bounty blind; 
For to forget what we beſtow 
Beſpraks a noble mind. 

Doris our thanks nor aſks nor needs, 6s 
For ail her tavours done 
Iron, her love flows, as light proceeds 
Spontarcous from the ſun. 

On one or other ſtill her fires 


| Pilplay their genial ferce, 0. 
And ſhe, like 50l. alone retires, | 
Lo thine ellewhere of courle. 72 

A HYMN TO HARMONY. 


IN HONOUR OF 
ST.CECILIA'S DAY, MDCCI. 
SET TO MUSICK BY MR. JOUN ECCLES, 

| 1. | 
() HARMONY! to thee we ling, 
To thee the grateful tribute bring 
Ot facred verſe and ſweet reſounding lays, 
Thy aid invoking while my pow'r we praiſe, 
All hail to thee 3 
All-pow'rful Harmony! 


Wie Nature owns thy undiſputed ſway, 
Her woudrous works reſigning to thy care; 


—— A AA GO TEC IE ISI 


—— ———— ͤ — — 


Thy voice informing cach melodious ſphere, 
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The planetary orbs thy rule obey, 


And tunctul roll unerring in their way, 


CORUS. 
«© All hail to thee 

& All-pow'rtul Harmony!” 
| pn 

Thy voice, O Harmony! with awful ſound 


Could penetrate th' abyls profound, 17 
Explore th' realms of ancient Night, 


And ſearch the i1ving fource of unborn light. 


Confuſion heard thy voice and fled, 
And Chaos deeper plung' q his vanquiſh'd head. 
Then did{t thou, Harmony! give virek 20 


To this fair form of heav'u and earth; 

Then all thoſe ſhining worlds above 

In myltick dance began to move 

Around the radiant ſphere of central lire, 

A never-ccaſing never-{itent choir, © 25 
CHORU 5, 

«Confuſion heard thy voice and fled, 

„And Chaos deeper plung'd his varquiſh'd head.” 
„ 


Thou only, Goddefs! firlt coul At tell 


The mighty charms in Numbers found, 

And didit ro heav'nly minds reveal 30 
The ſecret ſorce of tuncful ſound. | 

When firſt Cyllenius form'd the lyre, 


Thou didſt the god inſpire; 
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When firtt the vocal ſhell he ſtrung, 


To which the Viules fung, 


35 
Ihen firit the Vii les ſunp; Nit „ dious trains Apollo 


And muſick hr be vun by thy auſpicious aid, {play's, 
Hark, hark again Uranus hg; | 
Awain poll. Arbe the trembling firings; 
And ſee the lil ning deities around 
Atteud 1latiate, and devour the found. 

| | CHOKU , 
% Hark, hark! again Uran: Bags; 
« Ig ein \pollo lirikes the tremblize irings; 
% And ice! the [it mag deities around 
* Attend inlatiate, and deveur the found.” 45 

LV. 

Deſcent. Uranix! heawv'nilv fiir! 
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The wretcEk: 


Conlun'd with cares, with doubts diitref- d, 30 
Or by CUT ling Walhons torn. 


Reaſon in van eniptevsher aid, 
Ihe turrens \V il on Far cy waits, 
While Peat nfl 
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V. 


Begin the pow 'rtul long, ye tacred Nine! 


Your initranconts ant voreys tete: 
Harmony PUACE, 204 tweet d. lire, 
n ev ry b1ioalt inter: 


Novive the ni | | iche drooyrtyc 5 r 
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An! 111 ep 1% torte thouvyohts inpart, 


Appen the wrathioul mind, 
. e e 
Jo dire reveroe ane teathinc hne: 


With balmv tounds ut +44 ff 


And meit to mild rororioc lin; 


Tie done; and now e tunit palliyuns ceal 
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War, with diſcordant notes and; jarring noiſe, 
The harmony of Peace deſtroys. 
C'1ORUS, 
War, with diſcordant notes and jarring noiſe, 
The harmony of Peace deſtroys.” 
vii. 

See the forſaken fair, with ennie eyes, 90 
Her parting lover mourn; 
She weeps. ſhe ſiæhs, deſpairs, and dies, 
And watchiul waſtes thc lonely livelong nights 
Pewailing paſt delights | 
That may no more, 10, never more, return. 95 
O! ſooth her cares 

With ſofteſt ſweeteſt airs, 
Till victory and peace reſtore 

Her faithful lover to her tender breaſt, 

- Within her folding arms to reſt, too 
hence never to be parted more, 
No, never to be parted more. 

| CHORUS, | | 

« Tet victory and peace reſtore | 
„Her Faithful lover to her tender breaſt, | 
«© Wichin her folding arms to reſt, 00 


Gy 


„hence ner to he parted more, 
„N, never to be parted more.” 
| vin. 
Enough, Urania! heav*nly fair! 
Now to thy native ikies repair, 
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And rule again the ſtarry ſphere; 

Cecilia comes with holy rapture fill'd, 

'To cafe tlie world of care. | 

Cecilia! more than all rhe Muſe: ixill d! 
Pho:bus himſelf to her mult yield, 

And at het feet lay down | ; 
His golden harp and laurel crown. 

The foft enervate lyre is drown'd 

In the decp orgun's more me jeſtick found, 
ln peals the ſwelling notes aicend the {kies, 
Perpetual breath the ſwelling notes ſupplies, 


And, laſting ar her name 
Who form'd the tuncful frame, 


Th' immortal muſick never dies. 
GRAND CUHURYTS. 


«Cecilia! more than all the Dlutes ſkill'd! 


© Phorbus himſelf to her mult yield, 

«And at her feet lay down | 

„His golden harp and laurel crown. 

© The loft enervate lyre is Crown'd 

teln the deep organ's more maj llick ſound. 


ein peals the iwellicy notes aſcend the ties, 
** Perpetual breath the ſwelling notes ſupplies, 


* And, latting as her uni 
* Who form''d the tuneful frame, 
* Th' immortal mulick never dies.“ 
| L. ij 
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LADY'S 


II wine writ 
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arte in pirate te aut v write. 
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t how! © Beauty, dons no wrong, 
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ia haſt to nt act ful in his ſorg; 


Dt Gllen the att nh mfeclve<approve his lays, 
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Tis wile ambitien know < no farther br und, 


Nor cau bo Mule with brighter fame be eu 


VERSES 
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Wh > 7 2 4 111. in tidy ſpent, 


? NOS 8 "Ys. OL rt vg, 5 
LUC LUALU is Eiigttares vs heir igucrance lament; 


hat high thome our thoughts aſcend, 


„„ Oo tat, and bold the advent'ron< flight, 


5 
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MISCETLLLANIE?, 12 


a4 


And aged men, whoſe lives exceed the ſpace 

Which ſeems the bound pteterib'd to mortal race, 
With hoary heads their thort experience grieve, 5 
As doom'd to die before they 've learn'd to live: 

So hard it is true knowledye to attain, 

80 frail i life, and fruitleſs human pain! 


Whoe'er on this reflects, and then beholds, 


With ſtrict attention, what this Book untulds, 10 
With admiration ruck, ſhall queſtion who. 

So very long could live ſo much to know ? 

For ſo coniplete the finiſh'd piece appears, 

That learning ſeems combin'd with length of years, 
And both improv'd by pureſt wit, to reach 15 
At all that ſtudy or that time can teach. 


But to what height muſt his amazement riſe 
When having read the Work, he turns his eyes 
gain to view the ſoremott op'ning page, 

And there the beauty, ſex, and tender age, 20 


Ot ber behoids, in whoſe pure mind arole 

Th' ethereal ſource from whence this current flows! 
When prodigies appear our realon Fils, | 
And ſuperſtition o'er philoſophy prev21ls. 

Some heav'nly miniſter we ſiraight conclude, 25 
Some augel-mind with female form indu'd, 

To mike a ſhort abode on carth, was fent, 

{Where no perfection can be permanent) 

And having left her bright exampic here, 


Was quick recall'd, and bid to diſappear. 40 
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Whether around the throne eternal hymns 


MISCELLANI!ESD 


She firos, nnd the choir of ſeraphims, 
C3 bow 


flie ti e Li{'d inte Uigence. preudes, 


1 i. 1 i 1 
1 1. we 


Art we ouch or can, i this dark late, 


* 


| 
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THIS aud guides, 


 *(> $545 WW Witty ere remain, 


48 ripi— vs TO inquire as vain; 


Is lat we nase add to imitate. 


Wu 


TOR: Kt, 4 
1 bes t 4 


I G RA M 


MAN. 


V. 


* —* * 
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there on carih anc ther voice hike thine, 


Another hana to b:ctsd with the ill divine, x 


The lite ablhcted World fore hopes might have, 


A166 I 


armony etre ve thee trom the grave, 
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N 


INGYON OF STANTON HAR” 


UI; 150 AND xXUBERU N13 SON, 


ty} tomb docs now contain 


Falten topether | 1d, 
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oY urs fy 5 remain 


* 


nes: Py 
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MIeCELULANTES, 


What man ſnonld be, to ripeneſs grown, 


And finiſh'd worth ſhould do or ſhun, 


At full was in the father hoben, 
What youth could promile in the ſon, 


But Death, obdurate, both deſtroy d 


The perfect fruit and op 'mag built; 
Firſt feiz'd thole fweets we hol enjoy*d, 
then robdus of the coming good. 
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"TMITATIONS 


0 


IN IMITATION OF 


HORACE, LIB. I. ODE IX. 
.  Vides ut alta, &c. 
| . 
B..ess me! 't is cold ; how chill the air 
How naked does the world appear | 
But ſce (big with the offspring of the North, 
The teeming clouds bring forth; 


A ſhow'r of ſoft and fleecy rain * 


Falls, to new-clothe the world again, 

Behold the mountain-tops around, 

As it with fur of ermins crown'd; 

And, lo! how by degrees | 
The univerſal mantle hides the trees 10 
In hoary flakes which downward fly, 

As iſ it were the autumn of the iky ! | 
Trembling the groves ſuſtain the weight, and bow 

| Like aged limbs, which tecbly go 


Beneath a venerable head of ſnow. =- 


II. 
Difſuſive cold does the whole earth invade, 
Like a diſeaſe thro! all its veins it is ſpread, 
And each late living ſtream. is numb'd and dead. 
Let's melt the frozeu hours, make warm the air; 
Let cheerful fires Sol's feeble beams repair: 20 


1MTTATIONS, | F29 


Fill the large how] wirh ſparkling wine; 

Let drink tit} our-own faces ſhine, 

"Till we like fins appear 

To light an w rm the hemiſphere. 1 5 

Wine can dilpenle *() 211 Heth lip. { and heat, 25 

'j hey art With wine in corporate; | 

That pow '1tvi juice, with which no cold dares mix, 

Which 10 is und, and no frutt can fix, 

Let that but 11 + bundance flow, 

And let it flarm and thunder, hail and ſnow; 39 

"Tis heav'n's concern; and let it he 

The care of Heav'n ſt ll tor me. 

Theſe winds, whichrendthecak>andplovgh the fear 

Great Jove can, if he plcate 

With one commencing nod appcaſc, 35 
III. 

Seek not to know to morrow'=s doom, 

That is net ours which is to come. 

The preſent moment 's all our ſtore; 

The next ſacguld Heav'n allow, 8 

Then this will be nombre: Te ol 40 

So all our ate is but one inflapt now, 5 

ook on each day you've paſt 

To be a mighty rreafure won, 

And lay cach momepr out in haſte? 

We're ſure to live roo ſaſt, 9 


tro 0 oon 


130 _IVITATION®, 


Youth does a thouſand pleaſures bring, 

Which from decrepit age will fly. 
The fiow'rs that flouriſh in the ſpring, 

In W:nter's cold embraces die, 30 
. On 
Now Love, that everlaſting boy! invites 

To revel while you may in foft delights: 

Now the kind nymph yields all her charms, 
Nor yields in vain to youthful arms. 


Slowly ſhe promiſes at night to meet, 55 


But eagerly prevents the hour with ſwiſter feet: 
To gloomy groves and obſcure ſhades ſhe flies, 
There veils the bright confeſſion of hey eyes "I 
Unwillingly the ſtays, 
Would more unwillingly depart, 60 
And in ſoſt fighs conveys 
Ine whilpcr> of her heart. 
Still ſhe invites and ſtill denies, 
And vows ſhe 'I leave you if you're rude, 


Then from her raviſher ite flies, 65 | 


But flies to be purſu'd : | 

It from his fight the does herſelf convey, 

Wich a feipn'd laugh ſhe will herlelt betray, 
 Andcuuning!y inflruR him in the way. (69 


. 


IMITATIONS, 


STANZAS 


IN IMITATLON OF 


HORACE, LIB. Il ODE XIV. 


Eloufugaces, Prſihame, Paſib ume, 


Labuntur ani, &c. 


Au! no, 't is all in vain, believe me tis, 
This pious artifice: 
Not all theſe pray'rs and alms can buy 


One moment tow'rd eternity. 
Eternity! that boundleſs race 


Which Lime himſeiſf can ne ver run, 

(Swift as he flies with an unwearied pace) 

Which, when ten thouſand thouſand years are done, 
Is {t1}] the ſame, and {Lill to be begun. 
Fix'd are thoſe limits which preſcrive 

A ſhort extent to the molt laſting breath ; 


—— — — 
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— 
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| 


10 


And tho' thou couldſt for iacritice lay down 


Millions of other lives to ſave thy on, 
were fruitle(s all: not all would bribe. 
One ſupernumcrary galp from Death. 


ll, 


In vain 's thy inexhauſted ſtore 


Ot wealth in vain 


Thy honours, titles all ouſt fail, 
Where piety itſelf can nought avail, 


thy now'r:; 


15 
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I 3% IMLIATIONS, 


The rich, the great, the innocent, and juſt, 29 
Null all be buddicd tothe grave 


t. *% x4 * 1 , * 1 4 14 
With the molt vil 21 7 homimtous 11 ve, 


85 4 IG 7 
And undiſtingutſh' hie in duſt, 
In vainn the fearful flies * 
1 16 ! 4 8 { »* 4 1 
11 Vain Ci Wee unds el arms, 25 
vn 2 4 
Ir vile avuils the taithleys Id, 


Ani 4 Cation d fly 0 De and Cale, 

Buun ug hi knov ledge to extent his d ys; 

In vat arc alt thofc arts Wc.t! Yy 

All our evajrons and regret to die; 30 
From dle contagion of Niort ty 

Noclime tr PPC, 149 air is tree 75 


* wy 
Aud t10-retrcat 


1 FP . . 
15.10 0L4cure as to be hid irom Fate. 


lil, 


Thou muſt. ali! thou met, my I riend 
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{ Uhe very Hove thou tow doſt pen 
Is ſtudying to avoid brings on tay. cud) 
Thou wult forego the dearctt joys of lite, 
Lea. the warn boite thy telider wite, 
And alire much-lev'doffepring ener womb, 40 
To moubler in the cold embraces of a tomb. 
All mit Ge fe and all he tot: | 
Thy houſe. whoſe itateiy fiputture ſo.muctr colt, 
Shall n-t aff rd | | 
Roonm-i6r.the {il king carcal; ef ita lord. 45 
Of all the ploafan gardens, Grete amt how'rs, | 
Iny coiliy fruit, thy lar-{ctcii'd platicy and flow T8, 
| ; | 


U 


IMLi ATIONS, 


Ne ght ſhalt thou ſave, 

Or but a ſprig of roſemary ſhalt have, 

To wither with thee in the grave: 

The reit ſhall live and flouriſh, to upbraid 

THEM en malter dead. | 
IN; 

Then ſhall thy lJong-expeciung heir 

A joyful mourning weer, 

And riot in the walte of that eſtate 

Which thou haſt taken ſo much puins to get 

All thy hid ſtores he ſhall unfold, 

And ſet at large thy captive gold. 

That precious wine, condemn'd by thee 

To vaults and priſons, ſhall again be ſrec; 

Bury'd alive tho' now it lies, 

Again ſhall riſe, | 

Again its ſparkling ſurſace ſlow, 

And ſrce as element profuſely flow. 

With ſuch high ſood he ſhail for forth his feaſts, 

That Cardinals ſhall with to be his gu.lts, 

And pawper'd prelates ſee 

Themſelves outdone ia luxury. 


M 
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65 


TRA NSL. A Ns. 


PRIANM'S 
LAMEN VATION N AND PETITION. 


10 
ACHILLES 
FOR Il HEL BODY OF H!s SON nne ron. 
Tranſlated {rom the GG r004 of Homer, "IarctT, as 
Beginning at this line, | 


\ 


* ry 4 id hu ö * \ ”" 
Le UI e URN TG f OA r, 


The Argument Jatrovutorp, 


REC TOR's body, (after he was Hain) remaine! (till in the poſſeſſion a 


Achilles, for which Priam made great lamentation. Jupiter had pity 


on him, and ſent Iris to comfort him, and Cirect hin after what man- 
ner he ihoulkt po to Actiiles? tent, and how he hould there tanſom 


the body ot his fon. Priam accordingly orders his chariot to be got 
read, and, preparing rich pretents for Achilles, fets forward to the 
Grecian camp, accompanied by nubudy but his herald tdæus. Mer. 
cury, at Jupiter's command, meets him by the way, in the figure of 
a young Grecian, and, atter bereaning his misfortunes, undertakes 
to drive his <harnnet, unobfers ed, through the guards, and to the door 
et Achilles! tent; which basing performed, he eifcovercd himfett 
2a god, and giving him @a ſhort inftruction ho to mo c Achilles to 
compaſion, deu up to heaven, 


80 {pake the god, and beav'nward ak his Aight: 
When Priam from his chariot did alight, 

Leaving Idæus there „alone he went, 

With folemn pace into Achilles' tent, 

Heedlefs he paſo'd thro! vario rooms of ſtate, 3 
Until apyroaching where the hero ſat; | 


TRANSLATIONS. 135 


There at a feaſt the good 614! Priam ſound 
Jove's beit below d. with all his chief, around: 
'I'wo only were t' atcen his perion plac'd, 
Antomedon and \icymus; the reit 1 
At greater diſtance greater ſtate expreſt. 

Priam unſcen by theſe, his way purſu'd, 
Ani firit of all was by Achulles view'd ; 
About his knees his trembling arms he caſt, 
And agonizing grafp'd, and held 'era att; 1 5 
Thencaught hishands audkits'dandpreb'd'emclote, 
hole hands, th' :nhuman authors of hits woes; 
Thole hands, whoſe unrelenting force had cott 
Much of his blood {for many tons he loft, 


But as a wretch who his 2 murder dene, 20 


And feeking refuge docs ir juthice run, 
Ent'ring ſome houf2 in hate, where he's unknown, 
Creates amazrinent in the lookersen; 
So did Achilles gaze, furpri>'s to fee 
The godlike Friam's royol miſery, | 45 
All on each other gaz'd, all in ſurpriſe 
And mute, yet lee d coqution with their eyes, 
Till he at length the ſolemn lence broke, 
And thus the venerable fuppliant ipoke. = 

© Divine cloves! at vour tect hehold 38 
„A proſbrate king, in wreicheineſs grown old: 
© hink on your 1-ther and then look on me, 
Is hoary age aud helpleſs perſon ſee; 

„ | | ij 


238 TRANSLATIONS. 


* Soturrow'd are his checks, ſo white his hairs, 
© Such and fo many his declining years: - 35 


Could you imagine (but that cannot be) 
Could you imagine ſuch his miſery ! 


© Yet it may come when he ſhall be oppreſt, 
And neighh'ring princes lay his country waſte ; 


« Ev'n at this tinte perhaps ſome pow'rful foe, 40 


«© Who will no mercy, no compaſſion, ſhow, 
„ Ent'ring his palace, fees him feebly fly, 


«K ind ſcek protection where no help is nigh. 


* In vain he may your fatal abſence mourn, 
and wiſh in vain for your delay'd return: 45 


Let that he hears you live is ſome relici; 
© 5ome hopes alleviate his erceſs of grief: 


lt glads his ſoul to think he once may ſee 


Hie much-lov'd ſon; would that were granted me: 
„gut I, moſt wretched 1! of all bereft! 30 | 


Of all my worthy ſons how few are leſt! 

*« Yet fifty goodly youths I had to boaſt, 

«© When firſt che Greeks invaded lion's coaſt 3 

Nineteen, the joyful iſſue of one womb, 

& Are now, alas! a mournful tribute to one tomb. 55 

«© Mercileſs War this devaitation wrought, 

And their ſtrong nerves to diſſolution brought. 
< Still one was left, in vehom was all my hope, 

(* My age's comfort, and his country's Prop; 


Hector! my darling, and my laſt defence, 60 | 


«« Wholc life alone their deaths could recompenſe; 


TRANGLATIONS. 153 


— 


And to complete my {tore of countleſs wo, 
© [tim you have fl4in—of him bereav'd me too! 
or his fake ly hither am i come; 


«Rich gifts | bring, and wealth an enaleſs ſum, 65 


© All to redeem that fatal prize you won 
„A worth!:{s ranſom for ſo brave a ion. 
« Feer the juſt gods, Achilles, and on me 

With pity look; think you your father ſee ; 

« Such as | am he 4s, alone in this, : 70 
can no equal have in miteries ; 

f all mankind moſt wretched and ſorlorn, 

© Bow'd with ſuch weight a+ never has been borne ; 
Reduc'd to kneel and pray to you, frem whom 
he ſpring and ſurce of all my ſorrows come; 75 
„ With gifts to court mine and my country's bane, 
And kiſsthoſe handewhich have my ciuldren lain.“ 
He ſpake.—— 

Now ſadneſs o'er Achilles face appears, 

Priam he views. and tor his father fears; 80 
That and compaſſion melt him into tears, 
nen gently with his Hand he put away 

Ott Priam's face, but he {t4!] praftrate lay, 

And there with tears and itghs atreth begun 
Jo mourn the fall of his ill-fated fon. 85 
But paſlion diff rent ways .\chilles turns, 

Now he Patroclus, now his father, mourns: 
hus both with lamentations fiil'd the place, 
Pulforrow feem'd to wear one commun face. B84 
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733 TRANSLATIONS. 


THE LAMENTATIONS 
OF 
HECUBA, ANDROMACHE, AND HELEN, 


OVER THE DEAD BODY OF HECTOR. 


Tran ated fren the Greek of Homer, IAN. . 


Beginning at this line, 
5 1 y \ \ * * 2 . * * 
Hog de uponom@erano; exedvarn TATKY £7 iu. 
Connexion of this with the fermer tranſlation. 


PRI.AM, at laſt, moves Achilles to compaſſion, and after having madt 
"im preſents of great value, obtains the body of his ſon, Mercury 
awakens Prian early in the morning, and adviſes him to hatte away 
with the body, leit Agamemnon ſhould be informed of his heing it 
the cainp: he himſelt helps to harneſs the mules and borſes, and 
conv.ys him ſafely, and without noiſc, chari t and all, trum among 
the Crecian tents, then flies up to heaven, leaving Priam and Idæss 

d travel on with the body toward 1roy, 


| Now did the ſaffron Morn her beams any. 
Gilding the face of univerfal day, 
When mourning Priam to the town return d: 
Yowly his chariot mov'd, as that had mourn'd; 
| Ihe mules beneath the mangled body go, F 
A+ bearing (now) unuſval weight of wo. 
3 "Fo Pergamus' high top Caſſandra flies, 
| Hence The afar the ſad proceſſion {pics 


TRANSLATION», T3) 


Her father and Idzus firſt appear, 

Then HeQor's corpſe extended on a bier, 19 

At which her honndleſs grief loud cries degan, 

And thus lamenting thro' the ſtreets ſhe ran: 

« flither, ye wretched Trojans! hither all; 

« Behold the godlike HeQor's funeral! 

© If e'cr you went with joy to ſee him come 17 

« Adorn'd with conqueſt and with laurels home, 

% Aſſemble now, his ranſom'd body fee, 

„What once was all your joy now all your miſery!” 
She ſpake, and ſtraight the num'rous crowd obey'd, 

Nor man nor woman in the city ſtay'd; 20 

Common conſent of grief had made em one; 

With clam'rous moan to Sc:ras gate they ran; 

There the lov'd body of their Hector meet, 

Which they with load and freſh lamentings greet. 

His rev'rend mother and his tender wife, 25 

Fqual in love, in grief had equal ſtriſe: 

In ſorrow they no moderation knew, 

But, wildly wailing, to the chariot few; 

There ſtrove the rolling wheels to hold, while each 

Attempted firſt his breathleſs corpſe to reach; 30 

Aluud they beat their breaſts and tore their hair, 

Rending around with ſhrieks the ſult ring air. 
Now had the throng of people ſtopp's the way, 

Who would have there lamented all the day, 

But Priam from his chariot roſe, and ſpake; 55 

* PTrojars! enough; troce with your forrows mak- 


t 140 TRANSLATSQNS, 


© Give way to me, and yield the chariot rm; 
© Firſt let me bear my HeGor's body home, 
Ihen mourn your fill.” Acthisthecrowd gave way, 
Yiclding like waves of a divided fea. 40 
eus to the palace drove, then laid, 
Wo. care, the body otra ſumptuous bed, 
An round about were fcilful dak 
V/no wept and ſigh'd, and in tad note * hogs d 
Thar moan: ali in a chorus did Are 45 
Ot univerial, wouruful harmony: . 
Woen ürſt Audrowache her paſſion broke, 
And thu- (clic prefling his pale cheeks) ite ſpoke. 


ANDUOMACHL'S LAMENTATION. 


my loit Huſband! let me ever mourn 
© Vhy early Rate and too untimely urn; 
© !n the full pride of youth thy glories fade, 
4 4d thon in aſhes nut with thera be laid. 

„ Why is my heart thus miſcrably torn ? 
„hy am I ihus difirel-'d ? why thus forlorn ? 
Am that wretched thing a widow Jett ! ? 355 
** Why Co | live who am of thee bereft? 

« Yet | were bleſe'd were alone undone ; 

« Alas! my Child! where can an infant run! 

*« Unhappy Orphan] thou in wocs art nurs d; 

© Why were you born ?—l am with bleſtiags cars d 
For long ere thou ſhait be to manhocd grown. 41 
*' Wide Deſolation will lay Waſte this t v 


* 


TRANSLATIONS. 141 


Vho is there now that can protection give, 


Since he who was her ſtrength no more doth live? 


© Who of her rev'rend matrons will have care? 65 

« Who ſave her children from the rage of war? 

« For he to all father and huſband Was, 

« And all are orphans now, and widows, by his Joſs. 

„Son will the Greciaus now 17:fulting come, 

nd bear us captives to their diſtant home; 79 

«1, with my child, muſt the ſame fortune ſhare, 

« And all alike be pris ners of the war: 

% Monꝑſti baſe-born wretches he his lat muſt have, 
And be to ſome inhuman lord a flave ; | 

«© Elte ſome avenging Greek, with fury fila, ms 

Or for an only ſon or father kill'd . 

« By lector's hand, on him will vent his rape, 

© And with his blood his thirſty grief aſſuage; 

* For many fell by his relentleſs hand, [ſtain'd. 

*« Biting that ground which with their blood was 
Fierce was thy father (O my Child!) in wu. 81 

« And never did his foe in battle ſpare; 

« Thence come theſe ſuſt'rii gs which fo much have 


Much wo to all, but ſure to me the moſt. ſcoſt, 
* I ſaw him not when in the pangs of death, 35 


Nor did my lips receive his lateſt breath. 

* Why held he not to me his dying hand ? 

And why receiv'd not I his laſt command? 
Something he would have ſaid, had 1 been there, 


* Which 1 ſhouid ſtill in ſad remembrance bear; 93 | 


141 TRANSLATIONS, 


* For [ could never, never, word> forget, 
* Which night and day | ſhould with tears repeat,” 
She lpake, and wept afreſh, when ail around 
A gencral ſigh diſſus'd a mournful ſound. 
Then Hecuba, who long had been opnreſt 95 
With builing paſlions in her aged breait, 
Mingling her words with fighs aud tears, begun 
A lamentation lor her darling ton. 


HECUBA'S LAMENTATICN. 


% Hector! my joy and to my foul more dear 
© Than all my other num'tous ifiue were; 109 
„O my laſt comfort ! and my bett beiov'd ! 
Thou at whole fail ev'n Jove himſelf was mox'd, 
« And ſeut a god his dread commands to bear, 
© So far thou wert high Heav'n's peculiar care! 
** From fierce Achilles' chains thy corple was treed ; 


« So kind a fate was for none elſe decreed: 106 


„My other ſons, made pris'ners by his hands, 

« Were ſcld like ſlaves, and ſhipp'd to foreign lands; 
© Thou, too, wert ſentenc'd by his bart, rous doom, 
*« And crage'd, when dead, about Patroclus' tomb, 
« His lov'd Patroclus, whon: thy hands had Hain; 
* And yet that cruelty was urg'd in vain, 11% 

© Since all could not reſtore his life again. 

Nov freſh and glowing even in deat!h thou art, 


and fair as he who fell by Pha bus dart.“ 115 


/ 
0 
1 
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Here weeping Hecuba her paſſion ſtay'd, 
And univerſal moan again was made; 
When Helen's lamentation her's fupply'd, 

nd thus, aloud, that fatal beauty cry'd. 


HELEN'S LAMENIATION. 


+ O Heelor ! thou wert rooted in my heart, 120 
No brother there had halt fo large a port! 
Nut leſ than twenty years are now paſs'd o'er 
« Since firtt | landed on the Froſan Were, 
© Since | with godlike Paris fled trom home, 
* (Would I had dy'dbefore that day had come!) 123 
ein all which time (ſo gentle was thy mind) 
* [| nc'er could charge thee with a deed unkind z 
« Not one untender word. or lock of ſcorn, 
* Which I too often have from others borne : 
Put you from their renroach {till ſet me free, 130 
And kindly have reprov'd their crnelty; 
it by my filters or the queen revil'd, 
{for the good king, like you, was ever mild) 
Your kindneſs (til! has all my grief beguil'd. 
Ever in tears let me your lofs bemoan, 135 
Who had no friend alive but you alone: 
All will reproach me now wherc'er | pas. 
« And fly with horrour from my hated ſace.“ 
This ſaid, ſhe we pt, and the vaſt throng was mov'd, 
And with a gen'ral ſigh her grief approv'd: b 140 
When Priam {who had heard the mourning crow d) 
Roſe from his 7 at, aud thus he | pake «loud, 


«c 
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© Ceaſe: your lamentings, Trojans! for awhile, 
And fell Cown trees to build a fun'ra] pile; 
Fear not an ambuſh by the Grecians laid, 145 
* For with Achilles twelve days' truce | made,” 

He ſpake, and all obey'd as with one mind; 
Chariots were brought, and mules and oxen join'd; 
Forth from the city all the people went, 


And nine days' ſpace was in that labour ſpent; 150 - 


The tenth, a moi ſtupendous pile they made, 

And on the top the manly Hector laid, 

Then gave it fire; white all with WeePing eyes 
Echeld the rolling James and ſmoke ariſe. | 
All night they wept, and all the night it burn'd; 155 
Eut when the roſy Morn with day return'd, 
About the pile the throng ing people came, 

And with black wine quench'd the remaining flame. 


His brothersthen, and friends, fearch'd every where, 


And gath'ring up his ſnowy bones with care, 160 


Wept o'er em; when an urn of gold was brought, 


Vrapt in ſoft purple palls, and richly wrought, 

In which the ſacred a/hes were interr'd, 

Then o'er his grave a monument they rear'd, [ſpies, 
NMean-time ſirong guards were plac'd, and careful 
Jo watch the Grecians, and prevent furpriſc. 166 
The work once ended, all the vaſt reſort 

Of mourning people went to Priam's court ; 

There they refreſh'd their weary limbs with reſt, 
Ending the fun'ral with a folemn feaſt. _ 170 


2 
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HOMER'S 
HYMN TO VENUS: | 


TRANSLATED INTO ENGLISH VERSE, 
| — = — 


TO TIE READER 
or IHE EN+UING UYMN, 


Or the three greater kymns of Homer, viz. one to 
Apollo, one to Mercury, and one to Venus, this to 
Venus is the ſhorteſt; it is alſo the moſt fi nple in its 
deſign, and connected in its parts. The other tuo 
abound more in qigreſſions both geographical and 
mythological, and contain many alluſions to ancient 
cuſtonis and hiſtory, which, without a comme ntary, 
chuld not well he underſtood by the generality of 
read ers. hae confi. lerations determined me to ace 
quicfce in the tran{l.tron of this Hymn, though I nad | 
once entertained thoughts of turning them all three 
into Engiiſh verſe. 

As [ had often read them all with extraordinary 
plealure, could not avoid fumetimes reflecting on 
the covflures of ſomegrammarians, who have de nicd, 
or at lcaſt doubted them to be genuine. | 

A poem which is good in itfelf cannot really loſe 
any thing of its value, though it ſhould appear, upon 
a ſtrick iaquiry, not to be the work of 1c eminent an 

author as him to hom it Was fixit imputed; gut alt 
| | bel 
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truth is ſo amiable in itſelf, that even where it is of 


Icaſt importance there is a picaſure in the ſearch after 


it, and a ſatisfadliou in the vindication of it. 

Tho' the beauties of this enſuing poem, in the ori- 
ginal, want not even the name of Homer to recom- 
mend them, aud much Jeſs does that mighty name 
ſland in need of their reputation, yet if they arc his, it 
is an injuſtice to him to aſcribe them to any other; and 
it is a hardſhip to them to deprive them of the autho- 
rity duc to them, and to leave them to make their 


way thro' bad judgments purely by their own merit. 


I will not trouble the reader with the inquity my 
curioſity led me to make in this matter; I will only 


give him one reaſon, of many, why theſe Hymns 


may be received for genuine. Ihe moſt ſuſpected of 
them all is that to Apollo. (As fur this to Venus, it 
were almoſt enough to induce us to conclude it legi- 
timate, to obſcrve that Lucretius thought it not be- 


low him to copy from the Wa ol it the | 


ning of his own admirable poem.) 
The Hymn to Apollo has been pete to hom 
been written by one Cyn:ethus of Chios, who was a 


famous repeater of Homer's verſes*. Lo obviate 


* Aftcr the deceaſe of tlomer, there were ſuchi perſons who 
made a profeion of repeating his verſes; tom the repetitions 
of whom, and of their deſcendants or Iuccetſurs, (tur they be- 
came a ſech the entire poems of Homer, in aftertimes, were 
cotedted and put in order, 'Fheie were called N 
Hemerid.s ; of Mhom ſee inn. V. ar. Hifi. L „ 13. c. 14. 
bent. L. I. 5. 14 Cause, I., 14. Idar em. ede 2. Celius 
e. . e. . 


TO TH! READER, | 147 


which ſuppoſition we only reply, that this very Hymn 
to Apollo is quoted twice by Vhucydides, in the third 
book of his hiſtory, and eee quoted as the work 
of Homer. 


After his ſecond quotation, which conſiſts of about 


half a ſcore verſes, 'Thucydiges obſerves, that in thoſe 
verſes Home t has made mention of himſelf: hence 
it is beyond queſtion Fhucydides believed, or rather 
was allured, it was the work of Homer. He might be 
very well morally aſſured of it, for he lived within 
four hundred years of Homer“, and that is no di- 


ſtance of time to render the knowledge of ſuch things 


either uncertain or obſcure in ſuch a country as 
Greece, and to a man of ſuch learning, power, and 
wiſdom, as our author. Ihe learned Caſaubon, in his 
comment on a pallage in the ſicit book of Strabs+, 
takes the liberty to diſſcat ſrom Strabo, and cites as 
authority againſt him, part of the quotation made by 
Thucydides from the aforementioned Hymn of Ho- 
mer. Strabo ſays, Homer has made no mention of 
what country he was. In one of the verſes cited by 
Thucydides, Homer calls himfeif “ Ihe blind man 
of rocky Chiost“ Calaubon's nate is as follows: 7x 


* Herodotus ſays of himſelt, in Euterpe, he was but. forr 
hundred years after Homer. Thucydides was contemporary 
with Herodotus. 

+ Irrab. lib. 1. p. 30 

: The original ſays The blind man who lives in 
« rocky or andy Chios, and whoſe poems mal be in highett 
© efteem to all peiſterity: which indeed only proves that be. 
dwelt there, not that ne was burn there 
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Hymn Apolonis zue ego cur debeamus «9+trv contre 


a th late Thucydid:s, cauſam nullam fatis m1rnam 
widen: in en inquam bymno, hes de ſo Homerus, &c. 
Now, whether it be more reaſonable, by the ex- 


_ ample of ſo learned a man as Caſaubon, to give credit 


to the authority of 'Thucydides, the moſt grave, wiſe, 
faithtul, and conſummate hiſtorian that ever wrote, 
or to give into the ſcruples, conjectures, and ſugyeſ- 
tions of ſcholalz and granmarians. U leave to the 
determination of each impartial rcader. | 
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HOMER'S HYMN TO VENUS: 


Si, Muſe! the ſorce and all-informing fire 
Of Cyprian Venus, goddr'{s of defire; 
Her charms chi immortal minds of gods can move, 
And tame the flubhorn race of men to love: 
The wilder herds and rav'nous beaſts of prey 5 
Her influence ſcel, and own ber kindly ſway : 
Thro' pathlefs air and bound]I-1s ocean's {pace 
She rules the feather'd kind and finny race: 
Whole Nature on her {ole ſupport Gepends, 
And far as life exiſts her care extends. 19 
Of all the num'rous hoſt of gods above, 
But three are found inflexible to love; 
Blue-ey'd Minerva free preſer ves * 
A virgin unbeguil'd by Cupid's art; 
In ſhining arms the martial maid delights, 15 
O'er war preſides, and well-dilputed fights; 
Wil thirſt of fame ſhe firſt the hero fir u, 
And firſt the full of ute ful arts intpir'd; | 
Taupht artiſts firſt thecarving tovl to wield, 19 
Chariots with braſs to arm, and form the fencefal 
Sh- firſt taught modeſt maids in curly blaom (fhicld, 
Yo fhun the lazy life, and ſpin, or piy the loom. 
Diana next the Panhian augen denes, 
Her in. iliny⸗ arts ang preſie rid friendſhip flies; 24 
Sh:lovee with well-r-outh 'ghoundeandcheertnihorn, 
Or filver-foundirg vice, to wake the Morn, 
N 211 
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o dra the bow. or dart the pointed ſpear, [deer : 
"Fo wonnd the mountain boat or roule the woodland 
Sometimes of gloomy groves ſhe hikes the ſhades, 
.\nd there of virgin-nymphs the chorus Jeads; 30 
And ſomctimesſecks the town, and leaves the plains, 
Ard loves ſociety where Virtve reigns. 

The third celeſtial pow'r averle to love 
I; Virgin Veſta, dear to mighty Jove, 
Whom Neptune ſonght to wed, and Phoebus woo'd, 
And both with fruitleſs labour long purſu'd; 36 
For ſhe. {-vercly chaſte, rejected both, 
And bou':n her purpoſe with a folemn bath, 
A virgin life inviolate to lead; 


the {wore, and Ju aſſenting bow'd his head. 40 


But fince her rigid choice the joys deny'd 
c Of noptial rites and bleſſings of a bride, 

The bourteous Jove with gifts that wantſupply'd. 
High on a thro! ſhe firs awngtt the ſkies, 

Ang Fill is fed with tumes of facritice ; 45 
For hey rites to Vella fitſt are paid, 
Avi on her witar firfiefruit oft rings laid; 


8: Jave Grdain'd in insurefthe wands 


nale are the pow'rs above, and only theſe, 


Won love tog Cyiherca's arts diplcaſe: 30 


U 


Ototter bens none in Caſthi or Kies 

Hr rec es or influence denies. 

Win «ale her charms the hungcrer can bind, 
ud C-ptivate with love th” aitvighty Mind ; 
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rv'n he, whoſe dread commands the gods obey, 5 


Submits to her, and owns ſuperiour (way; 
Enſlav'd to mortal beauties by her power, 
He oft' deſcends his creatures to adote; 
While to conceal the theft from Juno's eyes, 
Some well-d:flembled ſhape the god buhes; 62 
| Juno, his wife and filter, both in place 
And beauty ft ſt among tne ethereal race, 
Whom al! tranſcending in ſuperiour worth 
Wiſe 5aiurn got, and Cybele bruught forth, 
And Jove, by never -erring counſel {way'd, 6s 
 Tne partner of his bed and empire made. 

But Jove at length, with juſt reſentment ſir'd, 
The Hughing Queen herielf with iove inſpir'd; 
Swilt thro' her veins the ſwect contagion ran, 


And kindled in her brealt deſirt of mortal man, 7 


That ſhe. like other deities, might prove 
The pains and pleaſures of we riour love, 
And nut inſultingly the gods deride, 
| Whotc {ons were human by the mother's ſide : 
Thus Jove ordain'd the now for mar ſhould burn, 75 
And bring forth mortal offepring in her turn. 

Amongtt the ſprings wich Now from Ida's bead, 

His lowing herds the young Anchiles fed, 
Whole godlike forn ard face the tmiling queen 
Echeld, and lov'd to madness ſoon as foeen. 8e 
Jo Cyprus ſtraight the wounded goddets flies, 
Where Paphian temples in her honour riſc, 
Aud altars lmoke with duly laciifice, 
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Soon as arriv'd, ſhe to her ſhrine repair'd, 

V here ent'ring quick, the ſhining gates ſhe barr'd. 
The ready Graces wait, her baths prepare, | 86 
And oint with fragrant oils her flowing hair; 
Her flowing hair around her ſhoulders ſpreads, 
And all adown ambrefial odour ſheds: | 
Laſt in tranſparent robes her limbs they fold, 90 
Fnrich'd with ornaments of pureſt gold; 

And thus attir'd her chariot ſhe aſcends, 

And Cyprus leſt, her flight to Troy the bends. 
On Ida ſhe alights, then ſecks the ſeat: 


Which lov'd Anchiſes chofe for his retreat; 99 


And ever as the walk d thro' lawn or wood, 
Promiſcuous herds of beaſts admiring ſtood. 

Some humbly follow, while ſome fawning meet, 
And lick the ground, and crouch beneath her feet: 
Dogs, lions, wolves, and bears, their eyes unite, 100 


And the ſwiſt panther ſtops to gaze with fix'd delight; 


For ev'ry glance ſhe gives ſoft tire imparts, 

Enkindling tweet defire in ſavage hearts. | 

I:flam'd with love all ſingle out their mates, 

And to their ſhady dens each pair retreats, I25 
Mean-time the tent ſhe ſpies ſo much defir's, 

Where her Anchiſes was atone retir'd, 

Withdrawn from all his friends and fecllow-ſwains, 

Who fed their locks beneath and fouy]:t the plains; 

In pleaſing ſolitude the youth the found, 11% 

Intent upon his lyre's harmonious ſound, 


/ 
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Refore his eyes Jove's beauteous daughter ſtood, 

In form and dreis a huntreſs of the wood; 

For had he ſeen the goddeſs uudiſguis d, 

The youth wit}; awe and fear had becg ſurpris d. 115 

Fir 'd he beht id her, and with oy admir'd 

To fee a nymph fo bright and ſo attir'd ; 

For from ker lowing robe a luſtre area, 

As if with radiant flame ſhe were array'd: 

Her hair, in part diſclos'd, in part conceal'd, 149 

In ringlets feli, or was with jewels heid; 

With various gold and gems her neck was grac'd, 

And orient pearis heav'd on her panting breait : 

Bright as the moon the ſhone, with ſitent light, 

And charm'd his ſenſe with wonder and delight. 125 
Thus while Anchites g d, thro! ev'ry vein = 

A thriling joy he felt and pleaſing pain. 

At length he ſpake—** All hail, celeſtial Fair! 

V no humbly aoſt tu viſit earth repair: 

« Whoc'er thou art, deicended from above, 1306 
« Latona, Cynthia, or the Queen of Love, 

All hail! all honour 1:1] to thee be paid; | 

Or art thou Ckemis*? or the Blue-ey'd maid} ? 
Or art thou faireſt of the Graces Three, 

ho with the gods ſhare immortality ? 135 

Or elſe lome nymph. the guardian of theſe woods, 

*© Thele caves, theſe fruitful hills, or eryſtal foods! 


Themis, the goddeſs of Equity and Right. 
1 e maid, Fallas. | 
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« Whoe'er thou art, in ſome conſpicuous field 
„to thy honovr will an altar build, 

« Where holy off rings I'il each hour prepare; 140 
O prove but thou propitious to my pray t! 

_ © Grant me among the [rojan rice to prove 

A patrict worthy of my country's love; 

* Blefs'd in myſelf, 1 beg | next may be 


«© Pleſs'd in my children and poſterity ; — 


© Happy in health, long let me ſee the fun, 
«© And, lov'd by all, late may my days be done.” 


He faid.—Tove's beauteous daughter thus reply'd, 


« Delight of humankind, thy ſex's pride! 

© Honour'd Anchiſes! you behold in me 150 
©« No goddeſs blefs'd with immortality, | 
©« But mortal I, of mortal mother came, 

© Otrreus my father, (you have heard the name) 
Who rules the fair extent of Phrygia's lands, 
And all her towns and fortreſſes commands. 15 5 
« When yet an infant | to Troy was brought; 

© 'Phere was [nurs'd, and there yourlar:guage taught; 
Then wonder not if, thus inſtructed young, | 

© [like my own can ſpeak the Trojan tongue. 


ten me one of Diana's nymphs behold; 160 


„Why thus arriv'd | ſhall the cauſe unfold. 

As late our ſports we praQtis'd on the plain, 
land my ſcllow-nymphs of Cynthia's train, 
Dancing in chorus, and with garlands crown'd, 
nd by admiring crowds enccmpals'd reung, 105 
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"Lo! huv'ring o'er my head 1 ſaw the god 

« Who Arpus flew, and bears the golden rod; 

© Sudden he ſciz'd, then bore me from their light, 

„Cutting thro” liquid air his rapid flight. 

© (Yer many flates and peopled towns we paſt 170 

0er hills and vallies, and o er deſerts waſte; 

© O'er barren moors and o' er unwholeſome ſens, 

And woods where beaſts inhabit dreadful dens: 

„ Thro' all which pathleſs way our ſpeed was ſuch, 

* We ſtopp'd not once the face of earth to touch. 175 

Mean- time he told mie, while thro! air we fled, 

That Jove ordain'd | ſnould Anchites wed, 

© And with illuſtrious off-pring bleſs lis bed. 

«© This ſaid, and pointing to me your abode, 

o heav'n again up- ſoar'd the wife-wing d god, 
Thus of neceſſity to you i came, 131 

* Unknown, and loſt, far from my native home. 

But I conjure you, by the throne of Jove, 

“Ey all that's dear to you, by all you love, 

„By your good parents, (for no bad could cer 185 

«* Produce a ſon ſo graceful, good, and fait) 

hat you no wiles employ to wiu my heart, 

© But let me hence an untouch'd maid depart; 

* Inviolate and guiltleſs of your bed, 


Let me be to your houſe and mother led: 199 


Me to your father aud your brothers ſhow, 
6 And our alliance firit let them allow: 
* Let me be known, and my condition own'd, 
* And no unequal match I may be found, 


— 
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quality to them wy birth way claim, 19; 

© Worthy a daughter's or a filter's name, 

* ho' for your wife of too mtrriour fame. 

© N:xt let ambaſſadors to Phrygia haſte, 

o tell my father of my fortunes paſt, 

© And eaſe my mother in that anzious ſtate, aco 

ft lovbes and fears which cares for me create. 

© (cy in return ſhall preſents bring from chence 

ech attire, and ſums of gold immenſe: 

Mu in peculiar ſhall with gifts be grac'd, 

n price and beauty far above the reſt. 205 
lis done, perform the rites of nuptial love, 

* 1;rarcful ro men below and gods above.” _ 

5... {::d, and from her eyes ſhot ſubtle fires, 

eh to his heart inſinuate defireszs 


IN les love invading thus his breaſt, 210 


hie pzvting youth the ſmiling queen addreſt. 
** 5.nce mortal you, of mortal mother came, 

„aun Otreus you report your father's name, 

unt ſince th' immortal Hermes from above, 


bo cxecute the dread commands of Fove, 215 


ur wondrous beauties hither has convey'd, 
©. nuptial life with me henceforth to lead; 
cho, now, that neither gods nor men "Wag pow 'r 
© 10 minute to defer the happy hour; 

** 1; infant will | ſeize upon thy charms, 220 
*© 7.1.4 with thy ſoul, and melt within thy arms: 


<< ed -. : 


TRANSLATIONS, 157 


« Tho! Phœbus, arm'd with his unerring dart 
* Stood ready to tran fix my panting heart; 
„ Tho' death, tho' hell, in conſequence attend, 


Thou ſhalt with me the genial bed aſcend.“ 228 


He ſaid, and ſudden ſnatch'd her beauteous hand; 
The goddeſs ſmil'd, nor did th' attempt withſtand, 
But fix'd her eyes upon the hero's bed, 


Where ſ.ft and ſilken coverlets were fprea'}, 
And over all a counterpane was plac'd, 230 


Thick ſown with furs of many a t:vage beaſt, 

Of bears and lions, heretofore his {potl, 

And ſtill remain'd the trophics of his toil. 
Now to aſcend the hed they both prepare, 


And he with eaget haſte di{robes the fair. 2 "'S 


Her ſparkling necklace firlt he laid aſide, 


Her bracelets next and braided hair, uaty'd; 


And now his buſy hand her zone unbrac'd, 
Which girt her radiavt robe around her waiſt; 


Her radiant robe at laſt atide was thrown, „ 


Whole roly hue with dazzling luftre ſhone. 


'The Queen of Lover the yourh thus difarray'd, 


And on a chair of gold her veſtments laid. 


' 
1 


Anchiſes now, (ſo Jove and Fate ordain'd) 
The ſweet extreme of ecſtaſy attain d; 245 


And mortal he was like th' immortal bleſs'd, 


Not couſcious of the goddcts he poſſel-'d, . 
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But when the ſwains their flocks and herds had Y' 
And from the flow'ry field returning led fed, 
heir ſheep to fold, and oxen to the ſhed, ac 
in {oft and pleaſing chains of lcep profound 
he wary goddeſs her Anchiſes bound; 
hen gently riſing ſi om his ſide and bed, 

In all her bright attire her limbs array d. 

And now her fair-crown'd head aloft ſherears, 255 
Nor more a mortal, but herſelf, appears: 

Her face refulgen?, and majeſtick mien, 
Confeſs'd the goddels, Love's and Beauty's queen. 

Fhen thus aloud ſhe calls. © Anchiſes! wake; 

*© Thy fond repoſe and lethargy forſake; 260 
© Look on the nymph who late from Phrygia came; 
** Behold me well—ſay if 1 ſeem the ſame.” 

At her firſt call the chains of fleep were broke, 
An farting from his bed Auchiſes woke ; 
| But when he Venus view'd without diſguiſe, 265 
Her ſhining neck beheld, and radiant eyes, 

Aw'd and abaſh'd, he turn'd his head aſide, 
Attempting with his robe his face to hide: 
Confus'd with wonder, and with fear oppreſod, 

In winged words he thus the Queen addreſs'd. 270 

** When firſt, O Goddeſs! I thy form beheld, 
+: Whole charms ſo far humanity exccll'd, 

oo thy celeflial pow'r my vows paid, 
* audwith kumility impler'd thy aid; 
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« But thou, for ſeeret cauſe to me unknown, 275 
© Nidſt thy divine immortal {tate diſown. 

But now | beg thee, by the filial love 

Due to thy father, ZEygis-bearing Jove, 

« Compathon on my human ſtate to ſhow, | 
Nor let me lead a life infirm below; 230 
] end me from the woes which mortals Wait, 
© Nor let me ſhare of men the common tate; 

„Since never man with length of days was bleſo'd 
© Who in deliglits of love a deity poiſets'd.” 

To him Jove's beauteous daughter thus reply'd ; 
« Be bold, Anchiſes; in my love conftide : 256 

« Nor me nor other god thou nerd'ſt to tear, 

For thou to all the hcav'nly race art dear. 

« Know from our loves thou ſhalt a ſun obtain, 

„Who over all the realm of ['roy ſhall reign; 299 
© From whom a race of menarchs ſhall deſcend, = 
And v.hoſe potterity ſhall know no end: 
© To him thou ſhalt the name ZEnras * give, 

As one for whoſe conception I muſt grieve, 

* Oft' as I chink he to exitt began 295 
© From my conjunction with a mortal man. 


®* Fneas, ſigniſying one who cauſeth grief. By th's paſlage 


it mould ſeem as ii the ery ius had erred, who, as he was 
the hero of Virgil's epics poem, have derived his name rom 
Ane, to extol, or price; it appearing here ecpreſsly to hen 
derived trum 2a. grief, or 4442, to aflect with gtici. 
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« But Troy. of all the habitable earth, 
To a ſuperiour race of men gives hirth, 
Producing heroes of th” ethereal kind, 
© And next reſembling gods in farm and mind. 300 
From thence great Jove to azure ſkies convey'd, 
« To live with gods, the lovely Ganymede, 
Were by th inzmortals honour'd, (ſtrange toſee!) 
he yauth enjoys a bleſs'd eternity: | 
ln bowls of gold he ruddy nectar pours, 305 
« And ſove regales in his unbended hours. 
Long did the king, his fire, his abſence mourn, 
*. Poubtfu! by whom, or where, the hoy was borne, 
ill Jove at length, in pity of his grief, 


*« Pitpatch'd \rgicides* to his relief; 310 


And more with pifts to pacify his mind, 

He ſent him horſes of a deathleſs kind, 

© Whoſe teet outſiripp'd in ſpeed the rapid wind; 
„Charging wichal ſwift Hermes to relate 
„he youth's advancement ta a heav'nly ſtate, 315 
** Where all his hours are paſt in circling joy, 

« Which age can ne'er decay nor death deſtroy. 

© Now when this embiſly the king receives, 
No more for abſent Ganymede he grieves 

he pleaſing news his aged heart revives, 320 
« And with de liglit his ſwift-heel'd ſteeds he drives. 


* 'The layer di Argus. Mercury, ſo called, from baviog fai 
Argus. 
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et But when the golden-thron'd Arora mad: 
« T'ithonus partner of her roſy bed, 
* (Tithonus, too, was of the 'Irojan line, 


© Reſembling gods in face and form divine) 325 


« For him ſhe ſtraight the Chunderer addrels'd, 
„That with perpetual life he might be blelS'd; 5 
« Tove heard her pray'r, and granted her requeſt. 
„But, ah! how raſh was ſhe! how indilcreet ! 

© The moſt material bleſſing to omit; | 339 
« Neglecting or not thinking, to provide 

* That length of days might be with ſtrength ſup- 


And to her lover's endleſs life engage [ply'd, 


„ An endleſs youth, incapable cf age. 

But hear what fate befel this heav'nly fair, 335 
eln gold enthron'd. the brighteſt child of Air: 

« Tithonus, while of pleaſing youth poſſeſo'd, 

s by Aurora with delight careſs'd ; 

Pear to her arms, he in her court reſides, | 

* Beyond the verge of earth, and ocean's utmoſt tides, 


but when ſheſaw gray hairs beginto ſpread, 344 


* Deform his beard, and diſadorn his head, 

he goddeſs cold in her embraces grew, | 

His arms declin'd, and from his bed withdrew ; 

Vet ſtill a kind of nurſing care ſhe ſhow'd, 245 

4 And food ambroſial and rich clothes beſtow'd; 

gut when of age he felt the fad extreme, | 

* Andev'ry nerve vyns ſhrank and limb was lame, | 
Ou 
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© Lock'd in a room her uſeleſs ſpouſe ſhe left, 
Of youth, of vigour, and of voice, bereft “. 330 
On terms like theſe I never can defire e 
Thou ſhouldſt to immortality aſpire. 

© Couldit thou, indeed, as now thou art remain, 
hy ſtrength thy beauty, and thy youth, retain; 
Could thou for ever thus my huſband prove, 


might live happy in thy endlels love, 156 


7 
« Nor ſhould 1 e'cr have caute to dread the day 


© When | muſt mourn thy loſs and life's decay; 
„ But thou, alas! too ſoon and ſure muſt bend 


« Beneath the woes which painful age attend, 360 


< Incxorabl» age! whoſe wretched ſtate 
„All mortals dread, and all immortals hate- 
© Now know, | atto muſt my portion ſhare, 
« And for thy ſake reproach and ſhame muſt bear: 
« Por l, who heretofore in chains of love 3065 
Could captivate the minds of gods above, 
And force em by my all- ſubduing charms 
* FT» figh and languiſh in a woman's arms, 
% Muſt now no more that pow'r ſuperiour boaſt, 
«« Nor tax with weaknets the celeſtial hoſk, 370 
Since 1 myſelt this dear amends have made, 
©« And am at lat! by my own arts betray'd. 
** Erring like them with appetite deprav'd, | 
„ Thie. hour by thee | have a ſon conceiv'd, 


* Tithorns v43 figned at lengtl. to have been turned into 
a graibopp ere: - | 
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« Whom hid beneath my zone I muſt conceal, 375 
« Till time his being and my ſhame reveal. 

H im ſhall the nymphs whotheſe fair woods adorn, 
ln their deep boſoms nurſe as ſoon as born: 
© They nor of mortal nor immortal feed 
« Are (aid to ſpring, yet on ambroſia fetd. 380 
« And long they live *, and oft” in chorus join 
© With gods and goddeſſes in dance divine. 

* Of wood-nymphs there were the Dryades and the Hama- 


dryades; the Dryades prelided over woods and groves; the 


Hamadryadcs each over her particular tree. None of them 


were accounted immortal, but extremely long-lived. Auſo- 


nius, frem Heſiod, computes the complete life of a man at 
ninety-fix years; a crow, he ſays, lives nine times as long; 2 
deer tout times as long as a crow; a raven three times as long 
as a deer ; the phoenix ten times as long as a raven; and theſe 
Hamadryades hve ten times as long as the phoenix. But the 
moſt received opinion was, that they hved juſt as long as their 
trees: therefore this from Auſunius ſeems rather to relate to 
the Dryades, and the duration of a whole wood; for there are 
frequent intiances where they were indifferently called Dryades 


and Hamadryadus by the ancient poets. They were very fen- 


ſible of good offices, and grateful to them who at any time 
preterved their trees. 'the Scholiatt, upon a paſſage mentions 
ing theic nymphs in Ati. At naut. I. 2. relates the follows 
ing ftory, ted from Charon Lamptacenus. * A young man, 


called & cus, obſerving a fair oak almott fallen to the earth, 


urdered it to be ſupported, and took ſuch eſfectual care that 
he recttablitked it again to flourith in its place. The nymph of 
the tree appeared to him, and in return bid him aſ what he 
pleated. 'The youth readily demanded of her the laſt favour, 
which the as readily promifed, and, according to agreement, 
ſent a het totummon him at the time when he might be happy: 
but the young man happerny to be gaming at dice when the 
hee came. was fo offer de with its buzzing, that he gave it ill 
words, and ch. d itirum tum. I his reception of het ambailader 
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* Theſe the Sileni * court; theſe Hermes loves, 
And their embraces ſeeks in ſhady groves 

© Their origin and birth theſe nymphs deduce 385 
From common parent Earth's prolifick juice: 
With lofty firs which grace the mountain's brow, 
* Or ample-ſpreading oaks, at once they grow; 

© All have their trees allotted to their care, 

* Whofe growth. dur.tion. and decreaſe, they ſhare, 
* But holy are theſe groves by mortals held, 391 
© And therefore by the axe are never fell'd; 

But when the fate of ſome fair tree draws nigh, 
t firſt appears to aroop, aud then grows dry; 


« The bark to crack and periſh next is ſeen, 395 


And laſt che boughs it ſheds no longer green : 
* And thus the nymphs expire by like degrees, 
And live aud die coc val with their trees, 

* Theſe gentle nymphs, by my perſuaſion won, 
„Shall in their ſweet recefles nurſe my fon, aco 
*« Andwhenk:scheeks with youth'sfirſt bluſhes glow, 
fo thee the ſacred maids the boy ſhall ſhow. 


« Note to inftrud thee. u hen five years ſhall end, 


4e will again to viſit thee deſcend, 
Bringing chy beauteous ſon to charm thy i aht, 405 
* Wholc godlike form ſhall fill thee with delight: 


ſo enraged the nymph, that in revenge the rendered him im- 
prrent.” his Rtory is alto cited in part by Nat. Com. See 


Ci. Metam J. S. ot the fate ot Eritichthon tor cutting 7 down. 


ore of theie animated trees | 
he Satyre, when they were in vears, were called Silen', 
as Paulanias reports in AIC. p. 41. 
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% Him will | leave thenceforward to thy care, 

« And will that with him thou to Troy repair; 

« There if inquiry ſhall be made, to know 

« To whom thou doſt ſo bright an offspring owe, 

« Be ſure thou nothing of the truth detect, 41 
« But ready anſwer make as | direc : I 

© Say of a ly lvan nymph the fair youth came, 

And Calycopis call his mother's names | 
* For, ſhouldſt thou boaſt the truth, and madly own _ 
© That thou in bliſs had Cytherea known, 416 


* Tove would his anger pour upon thy head, 
And with avenging thunder ſtrike thee dead. 


Now all is told thee, and juſt caution giv'n; 
« Be ſecret thou, and dread the wrath of heav'n.”” 420 
She ſaid, and ſudden ſoar'd above his fight, | 
Cutting thro' liquid air her heav'nward flight. 
All hail, bright Cyprian Queen! thee firſt [ praiſe, 
Then to ſome other pow'r transfer my lays. 424 
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OVID'S ART OF LOVE. BOOK III. 
TRANSLATEDINTO 


ENGLISH VERSE. 


. Wherein le recommends rules and inflruftions to the fair 


ſex inthe cnndudt uf iheir amours, 4% ler having already 
compoſed t ⁊uo books for the ue of men 3 the ſame 
JR I" &. 


Tue men are arm'd, and for the fipht prepare, 
An i now we wu{t inſtruct and arm the fair. 
Both ſexes, well appointed, take the ficld, 


And mighty Love determine which ſhall yield. 
| Man were ignoble, when thus arm'd, to ſhow 5 
Unequal force againſt a naked foe : | 


No glory from ſuch conqueſt can be gain , 
And odds are always by the brave diſdain'd. 
But ſome exclaim, What frenzy rules your mind! ? 


Wouid you increaſe the craft of womankind? _ 10 


Teach them new wiles and arts! as well you may 
jnſtruct a lnake to bite or wolf to prey. 

But ſure too hard a cenſure they purſue, 

Who charge on all the failings of a few, 9 
F.xamine firſt impertially cach fair, | | 15 
Then a+ ſhe merits or condemn or ſpare. | 
If Menclaus and the king cf men 


Wich juſtice of their fifter-wives complain; 
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If falſe Eriphyle forſook her faith, 


And for reward procur'd her huiband's death, 20 


Penelope was loyal ſtill and chaite, 

'Tho' tweuty years her lord in abſence paſt, 
Reflect how Laodamia's truth was try'd, | 
| Who, tho' in bloom of youth and beauty's pride, & 
To are her huſband's tate untimely dy'd. 2+ 
Think how Alcette's piety was prov'd, . 
Who loſt her life to fave the man ſhe Jov'd, 
Receive me, Capaneus ” Evadue cry'd, 

© Nor death itſelf our nuptials ihall divide; 


o join thy aſhes pleas'd I ſhall expire.“ 39 


She ſaid, and leap'd amid the fun'ral fixe. 
Virtue herſelf a goddels we contels, 
Buth female in her name and in her dreſs: 


| No wonder, then, if to her ſex wchn'd, 


She cultivates with care a fearle mind. 35 
But theſe exalted ſouls excecd the teach 

Of that ſoft art which | pretend to teach, 

My tender bark requires a gentle gale, 

A little wind will il a little fail, | 

Of iportful loves | fing aud ſhow what ways 40] 
The willing nymph mull ute her bliſs to raiſe, 


And how to captivate the man ſhe'd picale. 
Woman is foft, and of a tender heart, 
Apt to receive, and to retain Luve's dart: 
Man hes a breatt robuſt, ud morc ſecure; 45 
t wounds him not fo deep, nor hits 40 ſure, 
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Men oft' are falſe; and if you ſearch with care, 

You 'll find leſs fraud imputed to the fair. | 
The faithleſe Jaſon from Medca fled, 

And made Creuſa partner of his bed. — "00 
Bright Ariadne, on an unknown ſhore, 

Thy abſence, perjur'd Uheſcus! did deplore. 

If then the wild inhabitants of air 

Forbore her tender lovely limbs to tear, 

It was not owing, 'Theſcu>! to thy care. 55 
Inquire the cauſe, and let Demophooen tell 

Why Phyllis by a fate untimely fell: 

Nine times, in vain, upon the promis'd day, 

She ſought th' appointed ſhore, and view'd the ſea; 
Her fall the fading trees conſent to mourn, 69 
And {hed their leaves round her lamented urn, 
The prince ſo far for piety renown'd, 

To thee, Eliza! was usfaithful found; 

To thee forlorn, and languiſhing with grief, 


His {word alone he left thy lait relief 4 by 


Ve ſruin'd Nymphs! ſhall I the cauſe impart 
Of ail your woes? 't was want of needful art. 
Love of itſelf too quickly will expire, | 
=o) pow'rful art perpetuates deſire. 


Women had yet their ignorance bewail'd, 70 


Before my ſi ht the Cyprian goddels ſhone, 


And thus ſhe ſaid; ** What have poor women done? 


5 
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« Why is that weak deſenceleſs ſex expos'd, 
«On ev'ry ſide by men well-arm'd enclos'd ? +. Bd 
« Twice are the men inſtructed by thy Mule, 
Nor muſt ſhe now to teach the ſex teſuſc. WW 
„ The bard who injur'd Helen in his ſong | ul 
« Recanted after, and redre(>'d the wrong. 3 8 | 
© And you, if on my favour you depend, 80 | 
The cauſe of women while you live defend.“ 1 
This ſaid, a myrtle ſprig, which herries bore, | 
She gave me, (tor a myrtle wreath ſhe wor-) 
Ihe gilt receiv'd, my ſenſe enlighten'd grew, 
And from her preſence inſpiration drew. 85 
Attend, ye Nymphs! by wedlock unconſin'd. 
And hear my precepts, while the prompts my ming. 
F.v'n now, in bloom of youth and beauty's prime, 
Beware of coming age, nor waſte your time: 
Now while you may, and rip'ning years n, 90 
| Enjoy the ſcaſonable ſweet delight; 
For rolling years, like ſtealing waters, glide, 
Nor hope to ſtop their ever-ebbing tide; 
Think not hereafter will the loſs repay, 
For ev'ry morrow will the taſte decay, 95 
And leave leſs reliſh than the former day. 
I 'veſcen the time when on that wither'd thorn 
The blooming role vy'd with the bluſhing Morn; 
With fragrant wreaths1thence have deck'd my head, 
And ſee how lcafleſs now, and how decay'd! 1co 
| b 
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And you, who now the loveſick youth reject, 

Will prove in age what pains attend neplect; 

None then will preſs upon your midnight hours, 

Nor wake to {trew your ſtreet with morning flow'rs: 

Then mghtly knockings at your door will ceaſe, 105 

Whoſe noiſelets hammer then may ruſt in peace, 
Alas! how ſoon a clear compl: xion fades! 

How ſoon a wrinkled ſkin plump fleſh invades! 

And what avails it tho' the fair one ſwears 

She from her infancy had fome gray hairs? 110 

She grows ali hoary in a few more years, | 

| And then the venerable tiuth appears. 

The ſnake his ſkin. the deer his horns, may caſt, 

And both renew their youth ard vigt ur paſt, 

But no receipt can humankind relieve, 115 

Þ:om's to decrepit age without reprieve. | 

ien crov the flow'r which yet invites your eye, 

And which unpather'd on its ſtalk mutt die. 

Beſides, the tender ſex i: form's to bear, 5 ; 

And frequent births tuo loon will youth impair ; 120 

Continual harveſt wears the fruitful field, 

And earth itſelf decays too often till'd. 

Thou didſt not, Cynthia! ſcorn the Latmian ſwain, 

Nor thou, Aurora! Cephalus diſdain ; 


The Paphian Queen, who for Adonis fate 125 


So deeply mourn'd, and who laments him yet, 
Has not been found inexorable fince, 
Witnels Harmonia and the Dardan prince. 
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Then take example, Mortals' from above, 


And like immortals live, and like em love ; 130 


Reſuſe not thoſe delights which men require, 

Nor let your lovers larguith with deſire. 

Falſe tho' they prove, what loſs can you ſuſtain? 
Thence let a thouſand take, 't will all remain. 

Tho' conſtant uſe ev'n flint aud ſteel impairs, 135 
What you employ no diminution (cars. 

Who would to light a torch their torch deny? 

Or who can dread drinking an ocean dry ? 

Still women lole, you cry, if men obtain: 

What do they loſe that's worthy to retain? 149 
Think nat this ſaid to proftitute the lex, | 
But undeccive whom needleis tcars perplex. 

Thus far a gentle breeze ſupplies our fail; 

Now lanch'd to fea we alk a briſker gale | 
And firſt we treat of dreſs. Ihewelb-drefe'd vine 45 
Produces plumpeſt grapes and richcit wine ; 

And plenteous crops of golden gram are found 
Alone to grace well-cultivated ground 

Beauty 's the gift of gods. the 1-x'> pride! 


Yet to how many is that gilt deny*d ? x2 


Art helps a face; a face, tho heav'vly fair, 
May quickly fade for want of neceful care. 
In anc:ent days, it women ſlighted urets, 

hen men were ruder too, and lik'd it less. 


If HeAor's ſpoute was clad in ſtubborn ſtuff, 155 


A ſoldier's wife became it well enough 
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Ajax, to ſhield his ample breaſt, provides 
Sev'n luſty bulls, and tans their ſturdy hides; 
And might not he, d' ye think, be well careſs'd, 


And yet his wiſe not elegantly dreſs'd ? 160 


With rude ſimphcity Rome firſt was built, 

Which now we ſee adorn'd, and carv'd, and gilt. 
This Capitol with that of old compare, 

Some other Jove you 'd think was worſhipp'd there. 


{hat lofty pile, where Senates dictate law, 165 


When Tatiusreign'd, was poorly thatch'd with ſtraw; 
And where Apollo's fane refulgent ſtands, 

Was heretofore a track of paſture-lands. 

1.ct ancient manners other men delight; 


| But me the modern pleaſe, as more polite: 170 
Not that materials now in gold are wrought, 


And diſtant ſhores for orient p.arls are ſought ; 

Nor for that hills exhauſt their marble veins, 

And ſtructures riſe whoſe bulk the ſea reſtrains; | 
But that the world is civiliz'd of late, 175 
And poliſli'd from the ruſt of former date. 

Let not the nymph with pendants load her ear, 
Nor in embroid'ry or brocade appear ; 

'Fo0 rich a dreis may ſometimes check deſire, 

And cleavlineſs more animate love's fire. 180 
The hair dilpos'd may gain or loſe a grace, 

Aud much become, or miſhecome the face. 

What ſuits your features of your glaſs inquire, | 
For no onc rule 15 lix'd for head-attire, = 
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A face too long ſhould part and flat the hair, 18s 

Leſt upward comb'd the length too much appear: 

8o Laodamia dret>'d A face too round 

Should ſhow the cars, and with a tour be crown'd. 

On either fnouider one her locks difplays, 

Adorn'd like Uhœbus when he fings his lays: 190 

Another al! her treſſes ties behind: | 

80 dreſs d. Diana hunts the fearſul bind. 

Diſhevell'd locks moſt graceſul are to ſome, 

Others the binding fillets more hecome. 

Some plait, like ſpiral ſhells, their bra'Jed hair, 195 

Others the looſe and waving curl prefer. | 

But to recount the ſev'ral Dreſſes worn, 

Which artfully each ſev'ral ſace adorn, 

Were cudlefs, as to tell the leaves on trees, 

Ihe beaſts on Alpine hills, or Hybla's bees, aco 

Many there are who ſeem to flight all care, 

And with a pleaſant neyligrnce enſtare; 

Whole mornings oft” in ſuch a dre ere ſpent, 

Aud all is art that looks Hike accident, 

Vith ſuch diſorder lole was grac'd 205 

When great Alcides firſt the nymph erbrac'd : 

So Ariadne came to Bacchus' bed, 

When with the conqueror from Crete ſhe ied. 
Nature, indulgent to the lex, repays 

"The loſſes they fuſtain by various ways. 210 

Men ill ſupply the fe hairs they thed in age, 

Loſt like autumnal leaves when north v inds tage. 

P 11 
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Women with juice of herbs gray locks diſpniſe, 
And Art gives colour which with Nature vies. 
The well-wove toursthey wear their ownarethought, 


But only are their own as what they've bought: 216 


Nor need they blufh to buy heads ready dreſt, 


And chuſe at publick ſhops what ſuits em belt. 


Coſtly apparel let the fair one fly, 
Enrich'd with gold, or with the Tyrian dye. 220 
What folly muſt in ſuch expenſe appear, 
Wher. more becoming colours are leſs dear? 


One with a dye is ting'd of lovely blue, 


Such as, thro" air ſerene, the ſky we view; 


With yellow luſtre fee another ſpread, . 


As if the Golden Fleece compos'd the thread. 
Some of the ſeagreen wave the caſt diſplay ; 
With this the Naiads their bright forms array: 
And ſome the ſaſfron hue will well adorn; 


Such is the mantle of the bluſhing Morn. 230 
Of myrtle berries one the tincture ſhows; 

In this of amethyſts the purple glows, 5 N 
And that more imitates the paler roſe. 


Nor Thracian cranes forget, whoſe ſilv'ry plumes 
Givc patterns which employ the mimick looms: 235 
Nor al mond nor the cheſnut dye difclaim, 

Nor others which from wax derive their name. 

As fields you find with various flow'rs o'erſpread 
When vineyards bud, and winter's froſt is fied, 


| $4 various are the colours you may try, 249 


Of which the thirſty wool imbibes the dye. 
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Try evcry one, what beſt becomes you wear, 

For no complexion all alike can bear. 

If fair the ſkin, black may become it beſt; 

In black the lovely fair Briſeis dreſt: | 245 
If brown the nymph, let her be cloth'd in white; 
Andromeda ſo charm'd the wond'ring fight. 

I need not warn you of two pow'rful ſmells, 
Which ſometimes health or kindly heat expels; 
Nor from your tender legs to pluck with care 250 
The caſual growth of all unſcemly hair. | 


Tho' not to nymphs of Caucaſus | ſing, 


Nor ſuch who taſte remote the Myſian ſpring, 

Yet let me warn you that thro' no neglet 

Vou let your teeth diſcloſe the leaſt defet., 227 
You know the uſe of white to make you fair, 

And how with red loft colour to repair; 

Imperfe& eyebrows you by art can mend, | 

And ſkin, when wanting, o'er a ſcar extend. 


Nor need the fair one be aſham'd who tries 26 


By art to add new luſtre to her eyes, 

A little book I've made, but with great care, 
How to preſerve the face, and how repair; 
In that the nymphs by time or chance annoy'd, 


May fee what painsto pleaſe'em | 'veemploy'd : 265 


But (till beware that from your lover's eye 
Lou keep conceal'd the med'cines you apply: 
Thho' art aſſiſts, yet muſt that art be hid, 

Leſt whom it would invite it ſhould forbid, 
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Who would not take offence to ſee a face 270 
All daub d and dripping with the melted greaſe? 
And tho' your unguents hear th' Athenian name, 
The wool's unſav'ry ſcent is ſtill the ſame. 

Marrow of ſtags nor your pom.tums try, 


Nor clean your furry tecth, when men are by; 275 


For many things when done afford delight, 
Which yet while doing may ofſend the fight. 
Ev'n Myro's ſtatues, which for art ſut paſs 
All others, once were hut a ſhap:-lefs maſs. 


Rude was that gold which now in rings 1s worn, 2% 


As once the robe you wear was wool unſhorn. 
Think how that ſtone rough in the quarry grew, 
Which now a perſect Venus ſhows to view, 

While we ſuppoſe you fleep repair your face, | 
Lock'd from obſervers in ſeme ſecret place, 285 
Add the laſt hand before yourſelves you thaw ; 
Your nced of art why ſhould your lover know? 
For many things when moſt conceal'd are beſt, 
And few of ſtrict inquiry bear the teſt. 


Thoſe figures which in theatres are {cn 290 0 


Gilded without, are common wood within; 
But no ſpectators are allow d to pry 
Till all is fniih'd which ellures the eye. 
Yet I muſt own it oft' aflords delight 
7 0 have the fair one comb her hair in tvht; 295 
10 view the flowing honours of her head 
Fall on her neck, and o'er her ſhoulders ſpread. 
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But let her look that ſhe with care avoid 
All fretful humours while ſhe's ſo employ'd; 
Let her not ſtill undo, with peeviſh haſte, 300 
All that her woman does, who docs her beſt. 
I hate a vixen that her maid aſſails, 
And ſcratches with her bodkin or her nails, 
While the poor girl in blood and tears muſt mourn, 


And her heart curſes what her hands adorn. 305 | 


Let her who has no hair, or has but ſome, 
Plant centinels before her dreſſingroom, 
Or in the fane of the good goddeſs dreſs, 
herd all the malc-kind are debarr'd acceſs, 
Lis ſaid that I (but 't is a tale * 310 
A lady at her toilet once ſurpris'd, 
Who ſtarting, ſnatch'd in haſte the tour he wore, 
And in her hurry plac'd the hinder part before. 
But on our foes fall ev'ry ſuch diſgrace, 


Or barb'rous beauties of the Parthian race, 31s 


Ungraccful 't is to ſee without a horn 
The lofty hart, whom branches beſt adorn, 
A leafleſs tree, or an unverdant mead, 
And as ungraceful is a hairleſs head. | 
But think not theſe inſtructions are deſign'd 3 20 
Por ii1it-rate beauties of the ſiniſi'd kind; 
Not to a Semele or Leda bright, 
Nor an Europa, theſe my rules | write ; 
Nor the fair Helen do l teach, whoſe charms 
Stirr'd up Atrides and all Greece to arms: 325 


13 TRANSLATIONS, 
"Thee to rega'n well was that war begun, 
And Paris well defended what he won: 


What lover and what huſband would not fight 
In ſuch a cauſe, where both are in the right? 


Ihe crowd I teach, ſome homely and ſonie fair, 330 


But of the former ſort the larger ſhare, 

The handſome leaſt require the help of \rt, 

Rich in theniſelves, and pleas'd with Nature's part. 

When calm the ſea, at eaſe the pilot lies, 

But all his ſkill exerts when ſtorms ariſe. 335 
Faults in your perſon or your lace correct, 

And few are {cen that have not ſome deſect. 

The nymph too ſhort her ſeat ſhould ſeldom quit, 

Leſt when ſhe ſtands the may be thought to ſit; 

And when extended on her couch ſhe lies, 320 


Let length of petticoats conceal her ſize- (chuſe, 
The l-an of thick wroupht ſtuffs her clothes ſhould 


And fuller made than what the plumper ule. 

If pale, let her the crimſon juice apply; | 

I ſwarthy. to the Pharian varniſh fly. 345 
A ley too Junk tight gerters ſtill mult wear; 

Nor ſhould an ili- ſuap'd foot be ever bare. 

Round ſhouiders bolſter'd will appear the leaſt ; : 
And lacing ſtrait confines too full a breaſt. 

Whoſe fingers are too fat and nails too coarſe, 350 
Should always ſhun much geſture in dilcuurie. 

And you whoſe breath is touch'd this caution take, 
Nor tailing nor too hear another ſpeak, 
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Let not the nymph with laughter much abound 

Whoſe teeth are black, uneven, or unſound: 355 
You hardly think how much on this depends, 

And how a laugh or {poilsa face or mends. 

Gapt not too wide, leſt you diſcloſe your gums, 

And ſoſe the dimple which the cheek becomes; 

Nur let your fides too ſtrong concullions ſhake, 369 

Leit you the ſoftneſs of the ſex forſake. 

In ſome diſtortions quite the face diſguiſe; 

Another laughs, that you would think ſhe cries. 

In one too hoarle a voice we hear betray'd, 

Another's is as harſh as if ſhe bray'd 365 
What cannot art atcain ! many, with eafe, 

Havelcarn'd to weep boch when and how they pleaſe, 

Others thro' affeRation liſp, and find 

In in. perfection charms to catch mankind. 

Neꝝlect no means which may promote your ends; 


Now learn what way of walking recommends. 371 


oo maſculine a motion ſhocks tke ſight, 

Nut female grace allures with ſtrange delight. 

One has an arttul {wing and jut behind, | 
Which helps her coats to catchthe ſwelling wind; 375 
Swell'd with the wanton wind they looſely flow, 
Andev'ry ſtep and graceful motion flow. 
Another, like an Umbrian's ſturdy ſpouſe, 

Strides all the ſpace her petticoat allows. 

Between extremes in this a mean adjuſt, 335 
Nor ſhow too nic: a gait, nor too robuſt. 
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if ſnowy-white your neck, you {till ſhould wear 


That and the ſhoulder of the left arm bare: 


Such ſights ne'er fail to fire my am'rous heart, 
And make me pant to kiſs the naked part. 385 
Sirens, tho' monſters of the ſtormy main, 


Can ſhips when under fail with ſongs detain ; 


Scarce could Ulyſſes by his friends be bound, 
When firſt he liſten'd to the charming ſound. 


Singing inſinuates: learn, all ye Maids! 390 


Oft' when a face forbids a voice perſuades, 


Whether on theatres loud ſtrains we hear, 


Or in Ruelles ſome ſoft Egyprian air. 
Well ſhall ſhe ſing of whom { make my choice, 


And with her lute accompany her voice. | 395 | 


The rocks were ſtirr'd, the beaſts to liſten ſtaid, 


| When on his lyre melodious Orpheus play'd; 

Even Cerberus and hell thar ſound obey'd; 
And ſtones officious were thy walls to raiſe, 
O Thebes! attracted by Amphion's lays ; | 400 


Ihe dolphin, dumb itſelf, thy voice admir'd, 
And was, Arion! by thy ſongs inſpir'd, 

Of (weet Callimachus the works rehearſe, 
Anil read Philctas' and Anacreon's verſe. 


Terentian plays may much the mind improve, 405 


But ſofteſt Sappho beſt inftructs to love. 
Propertius, Gallus, and Vibullus, read. 
And let Narronian verſe to theſe ſucceed; N 
e : h | 
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Then mighty Maro's work with care peruſe, | 

Of all the Latian bards the nobleſt Muſe: 410 

Even |, tt is poſſible, in after-days, 

May ſcape objivion, and be nam'd with theſe: 

My labour d lines ſome readers may approve, 

Since I've inſtructed either ſex in love. 

Whatever book you read of this ſoft art, 915 

Read wiih a lover's voice and lover's heart. 
Tender Epiſtles, too, by me are fram'd. 

A work betore unthought-of and unram'd. 

Such was your facred will, O tuneful Nine! 

Such thine, Apollo! and Lyzus! thine, 42⁰ 
Still unaccompliſh'd may the maid be-thought, 

Who gracefuily to dance was never taught; _ 

That active dancing may to love engage. 

Witneſs the well-kept dancers of the itage, | 
Of fome odd trifles 1 'm aſham'd to tell, 425 

Tho” it becomes the ſex to trifle well; 

To raffle prettily, or ſlur a dye, 

Implics both cunning and dexterity. 

Nor 1-'t amiſs at chefs to be expert, 

For games moſt thaushtful ſometimes moſt divert. 


Learn ev'ry game, you 'll find it prove of uſe; 431 


Partics begun at play may love produce. 

But eaſier 'tis to learn how bets to lay, 

Than how to keep your temper while you play: 
Unguarded then, each breaſt is open laid, 433 
And while the head's intent, the heart 's betray'd. 
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Then baſe defire of gain, then rape, appears, 

Quarrels and brawls arife, and anxious fears; 

"Then clamours and revilings reach the ſky, 

While loſing gamellers all the gods defy. 440 

Then horrid oaths are utter'd ev'ry caſt; : 

They grieve, and curſe, and ftorm, nay weep, at laſt, 
Good Jove avert ſuch ſhameful faults as theſe 


From ev'ry nymph whoſe heart 's inclin'd to plcaſe! 


Soft recreations fit the female. Kind. 445 
Nature for men has rougher {ports deſign'd; | 
To wield the ſword, and hurl the pointed (pear, 
To ſtop or turn the ſteed in full carcer. | 
Tho' martial fields ill ſuit your tender frames, 


Nor may you ſwim in Tiber's rapid ſtreams, 4 0 


Vet when Sol's burning wheels from Leo drive, 
And at the glowing Virgin's ſign arrive, 
Tis both allow d and fit you ſhould repair 
To pleaſant walks, and breathe refreſhing air. 
To Pompey's Gardens, or the ſhady groves 465 
Which Cæſar honours, and which Phoebus loves; 
Phoebus, who ſunk the proud Egyptian fleet, 
And made Auguſtus victory completes 
Or ſeck thoſe ſhades where monuments of fame _ 
Are rais'd to Livia's and Octavia's name; 460 
Or where Agrippa firſt adorn'd the ground, 
When he with naval victory was crown'd. 
To Ifis' fane, to theatres, reſort, 
And in the Circus ſee the noble ſport : 
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In ev'ry publick place by turns be ſhown; 465 
In vain you 're fair while you remain unknown. 
Shou!d you in ſinging Thamyras tranſcend, 
| Your voice unheard, who could your ſkill commend? 
Had not Appelles drawn the ſeaborn queen, 
Her beauties {ti]] heneath the waves had been. 479 | 
Pocts inſpir'd write only for a name, 
And think their labours well repaid with fame. 
In former days | own the poets were 
Of gods and kings the moſt peculiar care; 
Majeſtick awe was iu the name allow'd, 475 
And they with rich poſſeſſions were endow'd. 
Ennius with honours was by Scipio grac'd, 
And next his own the poct's ſtatue plac'd: 
But now their ivy crowns bear no eftcem, 
And all their learning 's thought an idle Cream. 480 
Still there's a pleaſure that proceeds from praiſe. 
What could the high renown of Homer raiſe, 
But that he ſung his Iliad's deathleſs lays ! . 
wo could have been of Danae's charms aſſur d, 
Had ſhe grown old within her tow'r immur'd? 485 
This as a rule let ev'ry nymph purſue, | 
That tt is her int'reſt oft' to come in view. 
A hungry wolf at all the herd will run, 
In hopes thro* many to make ſure of cne ; | 
So let the fair the gazing crowd aſſuil, 490 
That over one at leaſt ſhe may prevail. 85 


Qi) 


184 © TRAN+ LATIONS. 


In ev'ry place to· plcaſe he all her thought; 
Where ſometimes leaſt we think the ſiſh is caught; 
Sometimes all day we hunt the tedious foil, 
Anon the ſtag himſelf ſhall ſeek the toil. 495 
How could Andromeda once dovbt relief, 
Whoſe charms were heighten'd and adorn'd by grief? 
The widow'd fair who lets her lord expire, 
While yet ſhe weeps may kindle new defire, 
And Hymen's torch rehght with fun'ral fire. 
Beware of men who are too ſprucely dreſs'd, vcr 
And look vou fy with ſpead 2 fop profeſs'd:; 
Such tools to vou, and to a thouſand more, 


Wil rel! che fame dull ſtory o'er and o'er, | 

Ins way and that unſteadily they rove, 305 

And, nu ver fix'd. are fug:tives in love. 

Such flutt'ring things all women ſure ſhould hate, 
Light as themſelves, and more cif: min ite. 

Hewueve me; all I ſay 1+ for your good ; 

Had Priam been heliev'd, Troy ſtill had ſtood. 510 | 

Maay with bale deſigus will pathon teign, 

Who know no love but lord love of gain; 

Put let not powder'd heads nor eflcnc'd hair 

Your well- believing eaſy hearts 11{i,are. | 

Rich clothes are oft” by common ſharpers worn, 315 

And diamond ritigs felonious hands adorn : | 

S may your lover burn with fierce defire 

- Your jewels to eroy and butt attire. 

Poor Cloe rubb'd, runs crying thro? the 1 | 

And as ſke runs,“ Give me my own,” repeats, $20 
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How often, Venus! haſl thou heard ſuch cries, 

And laugh'damidft thy Appian votaries ! 0 
Some ſo notorious are, their very name 4 | 

Mutt ev'ry nymph whom they frequent deſame. : N 

Be warn'd by ils which others have deſtroy'd, 5 5 

And laithleſs men with conf ant care avoid: 

Trutt not a Theions, fair Athenian maid! 
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Who has fo oft' ti atteſting gods betray'd; b 
And thou, Demophoon ! heir to Uneſeus' crimes, 4 
Hait luſt thy credit to ail forure times. 138 


Pronulſe for promiſe equally afford. 
But once a contra& made keep well your word 
For ſhe for any act of hell is fit, 
And, urdumay'd, may ſacrilege commit, | 
With in ptou-hands could quer.ch the veſtal fire, «35 
e ber hutb aud, in her arms, for h irc, 
Who firft to tike a lover's gift complies, 
And then deſrauds him, and Mis claim denies. 
But hold, my Muſe! check thy vburuly horſe, 
And more in ſight purſue th' intended courſe. 540 
If love epiſtles tender lines impart, 
And billet-doux are tent to c und your heart, | 
Let all ſuch letters by a faithful maid 4 
Or confidant be ſecretly convey'd: | 
Soon trom the words you'll judge, if read with care, 
When feign'd a paition is, and when linceres 440 
Ere in return you write, ſonic time require; 
Delays, if got tvo long, increate defire 2 
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Nor let the prriſing youth with eaſe obtain, , 
Nor yet retuie him with too rude diſdain. 50 
Now let his hopes, now let his fears, increaſe, 
But by degtecs let frar to hope give place. 
Be ſure avoid ſet phraſes when you write; 
T'he uſual way of ſpeech is more polite. 
How have l {cn the puzzled lover vex'd --"3&8 
To read a letter with hard word: p-rplex'd! 
A ſtyle too coarſe takes from a havdſoinc face, 
And wakes us with an uglier in its place. 
But fince (tho' chaitity be not your carr) 
You from your huſband ſtill would hide th' affair, 
Wire to no ftranger till his truth be try'd, 361 
Nor in a fooliſh nfl nger confide 
What agontesthat woman undergoes 
Whoſe hand the trantor threatens to expoſe; 
Who. rath'v truthng, dreads to he deceiv'd, 165 
And lives for ever to that dread enflav'd! 
Such treachery can never bc furpaſt, 
Fur thote diſcov'rics Lure as lightning bleſt. | 
Xiight adele, fraud ſhould with fraud be paid; 
Jet arms repch all who with arms invade £70 
But Ence your letters may be G to light, 
What it in fe ta hands you learu'd to write? 
My curte on him who firſt the ſex betray d, 
Att this Advice lo neceſſary made. 


Nor lat your piickerbook two hands contain; 575 


F. ei ru yuur lover's out, then write again. 


3 
A 
4 
4 


TRANSLATIONS, 187 Wy 


Itill ane contrivance more remains behind, - 
Which you may uſe as a convenient blind 0 
A+ 1t to women writ, your letters frame, . 1 
And lut your friend to vou ſubſcribe a female name. 1 
Now gr ater things to tell my Mule! prepare, 
And clap on all the fail the bark can bear, 
Let no rude paſhons in your looks find place, jt 
For fury will deform the fineſt face; ' | " 
It ſwells the lips, and blackens all the veins, 385 
White in the eye a Gorgon horrour reigns. 

When on her flute divine Minerva play's, 
And in a fountam ſaw the change it made, 
Selling her chetk, ſhe flung it quick aſide, 
© Nor is thy muſick ſo much worth.” ſhe cry'd. 90 
Look in your glaſs when you with anger glow, 
An you'll centeſs you ſcarce yourſelves can know: 
Nor with exceſſive pride inſult the ſight, 
Fer gentle looks alone to love invite. 
Believe it as a truth that's daily try'd, 895 
There's nothing more deteiteblc than pride. 
How have I ſeen ſome air» difguſt create, 
Like things which by antipathy we hate!“ 
Let looks with looks antinules with (miles, bo perl, 
And when your lover bows inclin* your head: bco 
So love praluding, plays at ftrft with hearts, 
And aſter wounds with drepe: piercing darts. 
Nor me a melancholy miftrefs charms; 
Let ſad Fecmeſia weep in Ajax” arms: 
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Let mourning beauties ſullen heroes move; 605 

We cheerful men like gaiety in love. 

Let Hector in Andromache delight, 

Who in bewailing Troy waſtes all the night: 

Had they not both born children (to be plain) 

I rne'er could think they d with their huſbands lain. 

no idea in my mind can frame 1 8 611 

That either one or t' other doleful dame 

Could toy. could fondle, or could call their lords 

My Life! my Soul! or ſpeak endearing words. 
VWhy from compariſons ſhould | refrain, 615 

Or ſcar ſmall things by greater to explain? : 

Obſer ve what conduct prudent gen'rals uſe, 

And how their ſev'ral officers they chuſe: 

To one a charge of infantry commit, 


Another for the horſe is thought more fit. 620 


30 you your fev'ral lovers ſhould ſelect, 

And as you find 'em qualify'd direct. 

The weaithy lover ſtore of gold ſhould fend, 

The lawyer ſhould in courts your cauſe defend: 
We who write verſe with verſe alone ſhould bribe; 


Moll apt to love is all the tuneful tribe: 626 


By us your fame ſhall thro' the world be blaz d; 

So Nemeſis, ſo Cynthia's name was rais'd. 

From caſt to weſt Lycoris' praiſes ring, | 

Nor are Corinna's ſilent whom we ling. 639 
No ſrau d the poet's ſacred breaft can bear; 

Mild are his manners, and his heart ſincere. 
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Nor wealth he ſecks nor feels ambition's fires, 
But ſhuns the bar, and hooks and ſhades requires, 
Too faithfully, alas! we know to love, Gas 
With cafe we fix, but we with pain remove; | 
Our ſoſter ſtudies with our fouls combine, 
And both to tenderneſs our hearts incline. 
Be gentle, Virgins! to the poet's pray'r; = 
The god that fille him, and the Muſe. reverez 640 
Something divine is in us, and from heav'n 
Th' inſpiring {prrit can alone be giv'n. 
l'is fin a price from poets to exact ; 
But 't is a fin no woman fears ro act: 
Yet hide, howe'er, your avarice from light, 6.5 
Leit you too foon your aw dbuter ficht. 
As ikiliul riders rein with dit ren force 

A new e back'd courſer and a well-trair' K horſe, 
Do you by diff'rent management engage 
Truman iu years and youch of greener ape. 60 
This, white the wiles of l are yet uK neu, 
Will zlacly cleave to vou, . you alone; 
With kind cereffes oft“ induige the hoy, 
And all the. harveit of his hegt ey 
_ Alone, thus blets'd, of riva.s molt beware; 655 
Nor love nor etpare can a rival hear,” 
Mo mort ditercetly love when ore mature. 
And many thinys which youth ,s endure; 

No windows breek, nor hautes gt on fire, 
| Nor tear their own or miſtreſles“ attire. 640 
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In youth the boiling blood gives fury vent; 
But men in years more calmly wrongs reſent : 
As wood when green, or as a torch when wet, 
'I hey flowly burn, but long retain their heat. 
More bright is youthful flame, but ſooner dies; 665 

Then ſwiltly ſeize the joy that ſwiftly flies, 
Ihu⸗ all hetraying to the b-auteous foc, 
How ſurely to enſlave ourſelves we ſhow. 
Jo truſt a traitor you II no fcruple make, 

| Who is a traitor only for your fake. 670 
„ Who yields too ſoon will ſoon her lover loſe; 
Would you retain him long, then long reiuſe : 
Oft' at your door make him for entrance wait, 
There let him lie, and threaten, and entreat. 
When cloy'd with {weets, bitters the taſte reſtore 
Ships by fair winds are ſometimes run aſhore. C56 
Heace ſprings the coldneſs of a marry'd life, 
The kuſband when he pleaſcs has his wife. 
Var but your gate, and let your porter cry, 
Here 's no admittance, Sit; | muſt deny; 680 
The very huſband, fo repuls'd, will find 
A growing incliuetion te be kind. 

Thus far with torls you've tought; thoſe laid 
1 now ſharp weapons for the ſex provide, (aſide, 
Nor doubt agaiuft myſelf to ſee em rtry'd. 68x } 
When ſirſt a lover you delign ro charm, _ 

Beware leit jcalouſies his foul alarm; 
Make him believe, with all the {kill you can, 
That ke, and culy he's the happy man. 
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Anon by due degrees ſmall doubts create, 690 
And let him fear ſome rival's better fate: 
such little arts make love its vigour hold, 
Which elſe would languiſh, and too ſoon grow old. 4 
Then ſtrains the courſer to outſtrip the wind, 
When one before him runs, and one he hears behind. 
Love, when extinct, ſuſpicions may revive; 0656 
I own when mine 's ſecure 't is ſcarce alive: 
Yet one precaution to this rule belongs, 
Let us at molt ſuſpect, not prove, our wrongs. 
Sometimes, your lover to incite the more, 700 
Pretend your huſband's ſpics beſet the door: 
Tho! free as Thais, ſtill affect a fright ; | 

For ſeeming danger heightens the delight. 
Olt' let the youth in thro' your window ſteal, 
Tho' he might enter at the door as well; 705 
And ſometimes let your maid ſurpriſe pretend, | 
And beg you in ſome hole to hide your fricud. 
Yet ever and anon diſpel his ſear, | 
And let him taſte of happinels ſincere ; 

Le#, quite diſhearten'd with too much fatigue, 7 iO 
Hr ſhould grow weary of the dull intrigue. | 
But I forget to tell how you may try 

Both to evade the huſband and the ſpy. _ 
That wives ſhould of their huſbands ſtand in awe, 
Agrees with juſtice, modeſty, aud law; 715 
But that a miſtreſs may be lawful prize, | 
None but her kcener I am ſure deuies. 
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For ſuch fair nymphs theſe Precepts are deſign'd, 
Which ne'er can fail, join'd with a willing mind. 


"Tho! ſtuck with Argus! eyes your keeper were, 720' 


Advis'd by me you ſhall clude his care. 
When you to waſh or bathe retire from ſight, 

Can he obſerve what letters then you write? 
Or can his caution againſt ſuch provide, 
Which in her breaſt your confidant may hide? 725 
Can hi the note beneath her garter view, 
r that which, more conceal'd, is in her ſhoe ? 
Yet thete perceiv'd. you may her back undreſs, 
And writing on her ſkin your mind expreſs. 
Nu wilk, or pointed ſpires of flax. whengreen, 730 
Wil ink ſupply, and letters mark nnfcen ; 

Fir will the paper ſhow, nor can be read 
Fill al the writing 's with warm aſhes ſpread. 

Aci.fius was with all his care betray'd, 


And iu his tow'r of braſs a grandſire made. 735 


Can {pies avail when you to plays reſort, 
Or in the Circus view the noble ſport ? 
Or c you be to Iis' fane purſu'd, 
Or Cy belle's, whoſe rites all men exclude ? — 
Thy' watchful ſervants to the bagnio come, 740 
'they'te ne'er admitted to the bathing- room. 
Or hen ſome ſudden ſickneſs you pretend, 
May veu not take to your ſickbed a friend? 
Palle keys a private paſſage may procure, | 
If not, there are more ways beſides the door. 743 
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gometimes with wine your watchful foll'wer treat; 

When drunk you may with eaſe his care defeat; 

Or, to prevent too ſudden a ſurpriſe, 

Prepare a {leeping draught to ſcal his eyes: 

Or let your maid, ſtill longer time to gain, 750 

An inclination for his perfor feign : 

With faint reſiſtance let her drill him on, 

And after competent delays be won. | 

But what need all theſe various doubtful wiles, 

Since gold the greateſt vigilance begniles? 7955 

Believe me, men and gods with gifts are pleas'd ; 

_ Ev'n angry Jove with oft rings 15 appeas'd. 

With preſents fools and wiſe alike are caught; 

Give but enough, the huſband may be bought. 

But let me warn you, when you bribe a ſpy, 760 

That you for ever his connivance buy; e 
Pay him his price at once, for with ſuch men 

You'll know no end of giving now and then. 

Once | remember, 1 with cauſe complain'd | 

Ol jealouſy, occaſion'd by a friend. 765 
Believe me, apprehenſions of that kind | 

Are not alone to our falſe ſex conſin'd. 

Truſt not too far your ſhe-companion's truth, 

Leſt the ſometimes thould intercept the youth: 

The very confidant that lends the bed 770 

May entertain your lover in your ttexd : 

Nor keep a ſervant with too fair a face, 

For ſuch I've known ſupply her laly's place. 


| 194 TRANSLATIONS, 


But whether do 1 run with heedlef< rage, 
T-aching the foe unequal war to wage ? 378 
Did ever bird the fowler's net prepare ? 

Was ever hound inſtructed by the hare ? 

But all felſ-ends and int'reſt tet apart, 

I'l! Faith fully proceed to teach my art; 

Defencelefs and unarn'd expoſe my life, 780 

And for the Lemnian ladies whet the knife. 
Perpetual fondncf- of your lover fuign, 

Nor will you find it hard belief to gain; 

Full of himfelf, he your deſign will aid; 


To what we wiſh ci eaſy to perſuade. 785 


M'ith dying eyes his {ace and form ſurvey, 

Then ſigh, and wonder he ſo long could tay : 

Now drop a tear your forrows to aſſuage, 

Anon reproach him, and pretend to rage. 

Such proof, as theſe will all diſtruſt remove, 790 
And make him pity your excellive love: | 
Scarce to himſelf will he forbear to cry, 

How can | let this poor fond creature die!“ 

But chiefly one ſuch fond behaviour fircs, 


Who courts his glaſs, and his own charms admires; 
Proud of the komage to his merit done, 796 


He'll think a goddeſs might with eaſe be won. 
Light wrongs, be ſure, you ſtill with mildnels bear, 

Nor {traight fly out when you a rival fear: - 

Let not your paſſions o'er your ſenſe prevail, 800 

Nor credit lightly ev'ry idle tale: | 
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Let Procris' fate a ſad example be 
Of what eſſects attend credulity. 

Near where his purple head Hymettus ſhows, 
And flow'ring hills, a ſacred tountain flows, 38805 

| With ſoft and verdant turf the foil is ſpread, 

And ſweetly-{melling ſhrubs the ground o'crſhade : 
| There roſemary and bays their odours join, 
And with the fragrant myttic's ſcent combine: 
There tamariiks with thick-leav'd box are found, 8 to 
And cytiſſus and garden pines abound, | 
While thro' the boughs foſt winds of zephyr paſs, 
Tremble the leaves, and tender tops of grals: » 
Hither would Cephalus retreat to reſt, 
When tir'd with hunting, or with heat oppreſt, 815 
And thus to Air the panting youth would pray, 
Come, gentle Aura! come, this heat allay.” 
But ſome calebearing too officious friend, 
y chance o'erheard him as he thus complain'd, 
Who with the news to Procris quick repair'd, £20 
Repeating word for word what the had heard. 
| Soon as the name of Aura reach'd her cars, 
With j-alonty ſurpris'd and fainting fears, 
Her ruly colour fled her lovely lace, | 
And agones, like death, ſupply'd the place ; 826 
Pole the appear'd as are the falling leaves, > 
When ſirſt the vine the winter's blaſt receives; 
Ot ripen'd quiuces luch the yellow hue, 
Or when um pc we corncl-berties view, 


R ij 


196 TRANSLA1IONS, 


Reviving from her ſwoon, her robes ſhe tore, 8 30 


Nor her own faultlef> face to wound forbore, 
Now all diſheveil'd to the wood ſhe flies, 
With Bacchanalian fury in her eyes: 
Thither arriv'd, ſhe leaves below her friends, 
And all aJone the ſhady hill aſcends. 835 
What fully, Procris! o'er thy mind prevail'd ? 
What rage, thus fatally to lic conceal'd ? 
V hoe'er this Aura be (ſuch was thy thought) 
She now ſhall in the very ſact be caught. 
Anon thy heart repeats its ra th defigns, 840 
And now to go and 1.ow to ſtay inclines: 
Thus love with daub'ts perplexes ſtill thy mind. 
Ard makes thee ſeek what thou muſt dread to find; 
But ſtul thy rival's name rings in thy ears, 
Aud more ſupicious [till the place appears; 845 
But more than all exceſive love deceives, | 
Which all it fears too caſily belicves. 
And now a chiluefs run thro' ev'ry vein, 
Soon as ſhe ſaw where Cephalus had lain. 
'was noon, When ke again retir'd toſhun 830 
The ſcorching ardour of the midday ſun; 
With water firſt he ſprinkled o'er his face, | 
Which glow'd with heat, then ſought his uſual place, 
Procris, with anxious, but with ſilent care, 
 View'd him cxtended, with his boſom bare, 855 
And heard hin ſoon th' accuſtom'd words repeat, 
© Comer, /rphyr! Aura! come, allay this heat.“ 
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Soon as ſhe found her errour from the word, 

Her colour and her temper were reſtor'd : 

With joy ſhe roſe to claſp him in her arms, 860 

But Cephalus the ruſtling noiſe alarms; 

some beaſt, he thinks, he in the buſhes hears, 

And ſtraight his arrows and his bow prepares. 

Hold! hold! unhappy youth — call in vain; | 

With thy own hand thou haſt thy Procris flain. 865 

« Me,me,” ſhe cries,“ thouꝰſt wounded with thydart! 

** But Cephalus was wont to wound this heart: 

Vet lighter on my aſhes earth will lie, 

Since, tho' untimely, 1 unrivall'd dic. 

Come, cloſe with thy dear hand my eyes in death, 

* Jcalous of Air, to Air | yield my breath.” 871 

Cioſc to his heavy heart her check he laid, 

And waſh'd with ſtreaming rears the wound he made; 

Art length the ſprings of lite their currents leave, 

Aud her laſt gaſp her huſband's lips receive. 875 
Now to purſue our voyage we mult provide, 

Till ſafe to port our weary bark we guide. 

You may expect, perhaps, I now ſhould teach 
What rules to treats and entertainnents reach. 
Come not the lirſt invited to a feaſt; 890 
Rather come laſt, as a more grateful gueſt; | 
For that of which we fear to be depriv'd, 

Meets with the ſureſt welcome hen arriv'd, 

Beſides, complexions of a courfer kind 

From candlelight no ſmall advantage find, 8885 
R 114 
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During the time you eat obſerve ſome grace, 
Nor let your unwip'd hands beſmear your face; 
Nor yet too {queamiſhly your meat avoid, 
1.elt we ſuſpect you were in private cloy'd, | 
Of ail extremes in either kind beware, 890 
And ſtill before your belly's full forbear. 
No glutton nymph, however fair, can wound, 
Tho' more than Helen ſhe in charms abound. 
I own think vi wine the mod'rate uſe 
More ſuits the tex, and ſooner finds excule ; 895 
It warms the blood, adds luſtre to the eyes, 
And Wine and Love have always been allies: 
Lat carefully from all inte mp rance keep, 
Nor drink till you fee d ubie, liſp, or ſlcep; 
For in ſuch itceps brutalitics are done, | 900 
Which tho' you loath you have no pow'r to ſhun, 
And now th' inſtrudted nymph, from table led, 

Shaul next be taught how to behave in bed: 
But modeſty forbids; nur more my Muſe 
With weary wings the labour'd flight purſues; 965 
Her purple ſwans vnyvk'd. the chariot leave, 
And necdful reſt (their journey done) receive. 

Thus wich impartial care my art | ſhow, 
Ard equal arms on either fex beſtow; | | | 
While men and maids, who by my rules improve, 
Ovid muſt over their maſter is in love, 911 
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SATIRE XI. OF JUVENAL. 


The Argument, | 


Ji defim of this Satire, is to expoſe and reprehend att manner of 1. 
tempeiance and debauchery, bat more particular that exorvitant 
luxury uted oy the Romans in their ſealing. The poet draus the He- 
Cain from an insmation which hc here makes ts bis friend to cine 
with him; very artfully preparing him, with what he was to expect 
trum his treat, hy beginning he Satie with a parte invectiie 
again the vanity and folly of ſeme perſons Who, having Hut mean 
fortunes in the world, attempted to live op to the koight of men of 
great effatcs and quality Heſhows us the miſerable endetfucy fperde 
thrit's and glut ns, with the manner and courles Which they took 
to being themfulves to 1; advifing men to live wittiin Hundes, and 
to proportion their inchnations to the extent of their tortune. He 
pives nis frignt a lit of tire of the entertainment he has provided 
for hin, and from thence he takes occaſion te reflect upon the tem- 
perance and trugainty of the gicaten men in tormer ages, to „hien 
he 5ppics the riot and intemperance of the preſent; aitributing to 
the latter a ible remilincets in the care af Heaven over the Ronan 
Lac. He inttances forme ed practices at their canis, and by the bye 
tomctes the nobility, with making vice and debauchery contitt with 

tert principal pleaſures He concludes with a repcatee invitation 
to friend, advifing him (in one particular ſomewhat freely, to a 
neg e. tt all cares and difqutets for the preienty and a moderate uit 
Of picalurcs tir the tutlure. 


I. noble Atticus make {plendid feaſts, 

And with expenſive tood indulge his gueſts, 

H1s wealth and quality ſupport the treat; 

Nor is it luxury in him, but ſtate: 

But when poor Rutilus ſpends all he's worth, Li 
In hopes ot letting one good dinner forth, | 
Tis downright madneſs; for what greater jeſts 
Than begging gluttons, or than beggars! feaſts * 
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But Rutilus is now notorious grown, | 
And proves the common theme of all the town. 19 
A man in his full ride of youthful blood, 
Able for arnis, and for his country's good, 
Urg'd by no pow'r, reſtrain'd by no advice, 
But following his own inglorious choice, 
Nlonꝑſt common fencers practiſes the trade, 15 
hat end debaling for which arms were made; 
Arms, which to man ne'er-dying fame afford, 
But his diſgrace is owing to his ſword. 
Many there are of the ſame wretched kind, 
Whom their deſpairing creditors may find 20 
Lurking im ſhambles, where with borrow'd coin 
They buy choice meats, and in cheap plenty dine; 
Such whoſe ſole blifs is cating; who can give 
But that one brutal reafon why they live: 


And yet, what 's more ridiculous, cf theſe 28 


The poorett wretch is ſtill moſt hard to pleaſe; 

And he whoſe thin tranſparent rags declare 

How much his tatter'd fortune wants repair, 

Would ranſack ev'ry clement for choice | 
({ev'ry fiſh and fowl at any price: WD 
if brought rom far it very dear has coſt, 
It has a flavour then which pleaſes moſt, 

And he devours it with a greater guſt. 

In riot thus, while money laſts, he lives, 


An that exhouſted, ſtill new pledges gives, 35 


ih farc'd of mere neceſſity to eat, 
He comes to pawn his dith to buy his meat. 
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Nothing of filver or of gold he ſpares, 
Not what his mother's ſacred image bears; | 
The broken relick he with ſpeed devours, 40 
As he woul all the reſt of 's anceſtors 
If wrought in gold, or if, expos'd to fale, 
They 'd pay the price of one luxurious meal. 
Thus certain ruin treads upon his heels, | | 
The ttings of hunger ſoon and want, he feels; 4s 
And thus is he reduc'd at length to ſerve 
Fencers for miſerable ſcraps, or ſtarve, 

Imagine now you fee a plenteous ſeaſt, 
Ihe queſtion is, at whoſe expenſc 't is dreft ? 
In great Ventidius we the bounty prize, 50 
In Rutilus the vanity deſpiſe. 
Strange ignorance ' that the ſame man who knows 
How far yond' mount above this molchill ſhows, 
Should not perceive a difference as great 
Between mall incomes and a vaſt eſtate! ce 
From heay'n to mortals. ſure. that rule was ſent, 
Of Know thyſelf,“ and by ſome god was meaut 
To he our never-erring pilot here, 
Thro' all the various courſes which we ſteer. | 
Therſites, tho' the moſt preſumpt'ous Greck, 60 
Yet durſt nor for Achilles' armour ſpeak, 
When ſcarce Ulyſſes had a good pretence, 
With all th' advantage of his c!0qur-nce 
Whoc'er attempts weak cauſes to ſupport, 
Ought tn be very ſure he's able for t, bs 
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And not miſtake ſtrong lungs and impudence 

For harmony of words and force of ſenſe : 

Fools only make attempts beyond their ikill; 
A wiſe man's pow'r 's the limit of his will. 

If Fortune has a niggard been to thee, 70 

Devote thyſelt to thrift, not luxury, 

And witcly make that kind of food thy choice | 

To which neceſlity contines thy price. 

Well may they fear ſome miſcrable end 


Whom Gluttony and Want at once attend. 75 


Whote large voracious throats have ſwallow'd all, 
Both land and ſtuck, int'reſt and principal: 

Well may they fear, at length, vile Pollio's fate, 
Mh feld his very ring to purchaſe meat; 

And thola knight mongſt common ila ves new ſtands, 


Buyging an alms with unaiſtinguiſh'd hands. 81 


Sure ſudden death to ſuch ſnould welcome be, 
On whom each added year heaps iniſery, 
Scorn, poverty, reproach, and inſamy. 


Put there are ſteps in villany which theſe > 


Obſerve to tread and follow by degrees. 

Money they borrow, and from all that lend, 

Which never meaning to reſtore, they ſpend; 

But that and their ſmall ſtock of credit gone, 89 
Lef! Ronic ſhould grow too warm, from thence they 
For of late years t is no mere ſcandal grown {run; 
For debt and roguery to quit the town, 

Iban in the midit vi Sunimer's ſcorching heat 
From crowds, and noſe, and bus'nels, to retreat. 
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One only grief ſuch ſugitives can ſind. 95 
Reflecting on the picalures left behind, 
The plays and loote diverſions of the: place, 
But not one bluſh appears for the diſgrace. 
Ne'er was of modeſty ſo great a dearth, 
"That, out of count'nance, Virtue 's fled from earth; 
Battled, expos'd to ridicule and (corn, 101 
She 's with Aſtrea gone, not to return 

his day, my Perſicus, thou ſhalt perceive 
Whether myſelf keep thoſe rules I yive, 
Or elſe an unſuſpected glutton lives: 103 
If mod'rate fare and abſtinence prize 
Ir publick, yet in private gormondize. 

_ Evander's feaſt reviv'd to-day thou 't ſce; 

Ihe poor Evander I, and thou ſhalt be 
Alcides and Ancas both to me. 110 
M-an- time I ſend you now your bill of fare; 

Be nut ſurpris'd that 't is all homely cheer; 
For nothing from the ſhambles | provide, 

But from my own ſmall farm the tend'reſt kid, 
And ſatteſt of my flock, a ſuckling y-t, oy 
That ne'er had nouriſhment but from the teat: 
No bitter willow-tops have been its fh, 

Scarce graſs; its veins have mor: of milk than blood. 
Next that ſhall mountain 'tparay's be laid, | 
Pull'd by ſome plain but cleanly couutrymaid: 120 
Ihe largelt eggs, yet warm within the neſt, 
Together with the hens which 14] 'em, dreſt; 
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Cluſters of grapes preſerv'd for half a-year, 

Which plump and treſh as on the vines appear ; 
Apples of a ripe flavour, treth and fair, 1245 
NIix'd with the Syrian and the Signian pear, 
Nlellow'd by winter from the cruder juice, 

Light of digeſtion now, and fit for uſe. 

Such food as this would have bcen heretofore 
Accounted riot in a ſenator ; | T 139 
When the good Curius thought it no diſgrace 
With his own hands a few {ma}l herbs to dreſs, 
And from his little garden cull'd a feaſt = 
Which fetter'd ſlaves would now diſdain'd to taſte: 


For ſcarce a flave but has to dinner now 3 


The well-dreſs'd paps of a fat pregnant fow. 

But heretofore it was thought a ſumptuous treat 
On birthdays, feſtivals, or days of ftate, 
A falt dry flitch of bacon to prepare: 


If they had freſh meat 't was delicious fare! 140 


Which rarely happen'd ; and 't was highly priz'd 
If ovght was left of what they ſacriſic'd. | 
To cntertainments of this kind would come 

The worthieſt and the greateſt men in Rome; 


Nay, ſeldom any at fuch treat- were fren 145 0 


But thoſe who had at leaſt thrice Conſul been, 
Or the Dictater's office had diſchary'd, _ 
And now, from honourable toil enlarg'd, 


Retir'd to huſband and manure their tapd, 149 


Hunibling themſelves tothole they might command, 
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Then might y' have ſeen the good old gen' ral haſte, 
Before th' appointed hour, to ſuch a fe alt, 

His ſpade aloft, ast were in triumph held, 

Proud of the conquett of ſome ſtubborn field. 

„was then, when pious Conirls bore the way, 105 
And Vice, diſcourag'd, pale and trembling lay; 
Our Cenſors then were ſubject to the law, 

Ev'n Pow'r itlelt of Juſtice ſtood in awe ; 

It was not then a Roman's anxigus thought 

Where lareft tortoile-ſhells were to be bought ; 169. 
Where pearls might of the greatett price be bad, ) 
And ſhining jewels to adorn his bed, 5 

That he at vaſt expenſe might loll his head. 

Plain was his couch, aud only rich his mind; 
Contente dly ke flept, as cheaply as he din'd. 163 
The ſoldier then, in Grecian arts untkill'd, | 
Returning rich with plunder from the field, 

If cups of ſilver or of gold he brought, 

With jewels let, and exquiſitely urought, 

To glorious trapping ſtraighr the plate he turn'd, 
And with the glitt'ring ſpoil his horſe adorn'd, 151 
Or elſe a helmet for himſelf he made, | 
Where various warlike fgures were inlaid; 

The Roman Wolf ſuckling the wins was there, 
And Nlars himſelf, arm'd with his thietd and lpear, 
Hov'ring above his creſt did dreadful ſhow, 1576 
As threat'nivg death to each reGliug for, 
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No uſe of ſilver but in arms was known ; 

Splendid they were in war, aud there alone : 

No ſideboards then with gilded plate were drefs'd, 
Mo ſweating flaves with maſſive diſhes prefs'd ; 18r 
 Fapeniive riot was not underſtood, | 

But earthen platters held their homely food. 

Who would not envy them that age of bliſs, 

That fees with ſhame the luxury of this e 195 
Heav'n, unwearied then. did bleſſings pour, 

And pitying Juve foretold each dang'rous hour; 
Mankind were then familiar with the god; 

He fouff'd their incenſe with a gracious nod. 

And would have ſtill been bounteons as of old, 199 
Had we not left him for that idol, Gold. 


5 His golden ſlatues hence the god have driv'n, 5 7 d 


For well he knows where our devotion 's giv'n; 
"Tis gold we worſhip. tho“ we pray to Heav'n, 
Woods of our own afforded tables then, 195 
Tho? none can pleaſe us now but from Japan. 
Invite my Lord to dine, and let him have 

The niceſt diſh is appetite can crave, 

But let it on an oaken: board be ſet, 

is Loraſhip will grow ſick, and cannot cat: 2c9 
Something 's amits, he knows not what to think; 
Fither your ven'ſon '> rank or ointments ſtink, 
Order ſome other table to be brought, 

Something at great expence in ludia bought, 
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Beneath whoſe orb large yawning panthers lie, 205 
Varv'd on rich pedefials of ivory, 
He finds no more of that oſtenſive ſniell; 
The meat recovers, and my 1.ord grows well. 
An iv'ry table is a certaia whet; 
You would not think how heartily he Meat, 210 
As if new vigour to his teeth were lent, 5 
By ſympathy from thoſe o' th' clephant. 
But ſuch fine ſeeders are no gueſts for me; 
Riot agrees not with frupality; ” 
Then that unfaſhionable man am I; 215 
With me they 'd ſtarve for want of ivory. 
For not one inch docs my whole howute aflord, 
Not in my very tables or cheſs-board: 
Of bone the handles of my kfives are made, 
Let no ill taſte from thence affe&s the blade, 4229 
Or what | carve nor 15 thete ever left | 
Any unlav'ty haut-govt from the haft. 
* iearty welcome to plain wholclome meat 

ou 'I find, but ferv'd up in no formal Nate; 
No te w'rs nor dext'rovs carvers have | pot, 225 
Zuch as by ililful Trypherus are taught, 
In whoſe tam'd iclioolk the various forms appear 
Of tithes, beaſts, and ail the fow 1s ©: th' air, 
and where, with blunted knives, his ti hotars learn 
low to diſſect, and the nice ioints difcern; 230 
While all the ncighb'rhoed are with notte opprett, 
ron the harſh carving of kts wooden foalt, 

8 5 
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On me attends a raw uniſkilful lad, 

On fragments fed, in Lomcly garments clad, 

At once my cat ver and my Ganymede; 235 

With diligence he H ſcrve us while we dine, 

Aud in plain beecken veflels fill our wine. 

Ne bro utrous bovs | keep, from Phrygia brought, 

_ Nocatamites, by ſhameful panders taught; 

Only to me two homebred youths belong, 240 
UnikilPd in any but their mother-tongue; 

Alike in featurc both, and garb, appar, 

With hop faces, tho' with uncurl'd hair, 

his day thou Galt my rural pages ſee, 

For | have dreſt *em both to wait on thee : 245 
Of country ſwainrs they both were born, and one 

Ay piouyhman's 1s, t' other my ſhepherd's fon; 

 Acheoiul ſwectneſs in his locks he has, 

And wnocence unartiul in his face; 

Tho" ſometi mes ſadneſs will o'ercait the joy, 2509 
And gentle ſighs break from the tender boys 
His abſence {tom his mother oft” he Il mourn, 

rund with his eyes look withes to return, 

Lovying to ſee his tender kids again, SY 

And fred his jambs upon the Now'ry plain: 255 
A modeſt bluſh he wears, not form'd by art; 
Free from deceit his face, and full as free his heart: 
Such looks, iuch baſhtulnets, might well acorn 

"The checks of youths that are more nobiy born; 
Dut nchlzmen thoſe humble graces ſcorn. 2603 
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his youth to- day ſhall my ſmall treat attend, 
And only he with wine ſhall ſerve my friend. 
With wine from his own country brought, and 
made 
rom the fame vines beneath whoſe fruitful ſhade 
He and his wanton kids have otten vlav'd. 26+ 
But you, perhaps, expect a modiſh fenſt, | 
With am'rous ſongs and wanton dances grac'd, 
Where ſprightly females, ro the middle hare, 
Trip lightly o'er the ground, and friſk ig air, 
Whoſe pliant limbs in various poſturcs move, 270 
And twine and bound as in the rage of love: 
Such fights the languid nerves to action ſtir, 
And jaded Luft ſprings forward with this ſpur : 
Virtue would ſhrink to hear this lewdnefs told, 
' Which huſbands now do with their wives behold; 
A needſul help to make 'em boch approve 270 
he dry embraces of long-wedded J. ove: 
In nuptial cinders this re vives the fire, 
und turns their mutual Joathiag to delire * 
But ſhe who by her tex's charter muſt 280 
Have double pleaſure paid, feels double luſt; 
Apace ſhe warms with an immederate heat, 1 
»tronply her bufom heaves and pulles heat 2 | 
With glowing cheeks and trembling lips ſte lies, 
With arms expanded and with naked thinks, 29, 
eh ing in paſſion hoth at ears and eyes. = 1 
| S 11} 
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But this hecomes not me nor my eſtate; 

Theſe are the vicious ſollies of the great. 

Let him who does on iv'ry tables dine, 

Whoſe marble floors with drunken ſpawlings ſhine ; 
Let him laſcivious ſongs and dances have, 241 

nich or to ſce or hear the lewdeſt fQlave, 

Ihe vileſt proſtitute in all the ſtews, 

With baſhful indignation would refuſe. 

Bnt fortune there extenuates the crime ; 295 
What 's vice in me is only mirth in him: 

he fruits which murder, cards, or dice, afford, 
| A velal ravith'd, or a matron whor'd, 
Are laudable diverſions in a lord. | 

But my poor entertainment is deſign'd 300 
afford you pleaſures of another kiud: 
Vet with your taſte your hearing ſhall be fed, 
And Homer's ſacred lines and Virgil's read, 

| Kithier of whom does all mankind excel, 
| Tho! which exceeds the other none can tell. 3c5 
lt matters not with what ill tone they 're ſung; 
Veri- ſo ſublimely good no voice can wrong. 

Now then be all thy weighty cares away, 
Thy jruloufics and furs, and while you may 
Lo ; ace and ſoft repoſe give all the day, 310 
From thoughts of debt or any worldiy ill 
Pe free; be all uncaſy paſſions (til. 
VF tho' thy wife do with the morning light 
{When thou in vaiu haſt toil'd and drudg'd all uight) 
4 
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cal from thy bed and houſe, abroad to roam, 315 
Aud having quench'dher flame come breathleſshome, 
Fleck'd in her face, and with diſordet'd hair, 
Her garments rufiled, and her boſom bare; 
With ears itijl tingling, and her eyes on fire, 
Half drown'd in fin, {till burning in deſire, 320 
Whilſt you are forc'd to wink, and ſcem content, 
Swelling with paſſion which you dare not vent; 
Nay, it you would be free from night alarms, 
You muſt ſeem fond and doting on her charms, 
Take her (the laſt of twenty) to your arms. 325 

Let this and ev'ry other arx1ous thought, 
At th' entrance of my threſhold be forgot; 
All thy domeſtick griefs at home be left, 
The wife's adult'ry with the ſervants' theft, 
And (che moſt racking thought which can intrude) 
Forget ſalſe friends and their ingratitude, 331 

Let us our peaceful mirth at home begin, | 
While Negalenfian ſhows are in the Circus ſeen : 
There {to the bane of horſes) in high ſtate 
The Prater fits on a triumphal ſeat, 335 
Vain!y with chlign and with robes adorn'd, 
As if with conqueſt from the wars return'd. 

This day all Rome, (if I may be allow'd, 

Without offence to ſuch a num'rous crowd, 
Io ſev all Rome) will in the Circu- ſweatz 340 
Echoes already do their ſhouts repeat : | 
Methinks | h-ar the cry—““ Away, away 
he green have won the honour of the day. 
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On] ſhould theſe ſports be hut one year furborne, 
Rome would in tears her lov'd diverſion moarn; 345 
For that would now a cauſe of forrow yieid, 

Great as the loſs of Canncy's fatal ficld, | 

Such ſhuws as theſe were not for us deſign'd, 

But vig'rous youth to active {ports inclin'd. 

On beds of roſes laid, ler us repoſe, 300 
While round our heads refreſhing ointment lows; : 
Our aged limbs we Il baſk in Pho bus” rays, 

And live this day devoted to our caſe, 

Early to-day we l to the bath repair, 

Nor need wc now the common cenſure fear; 255 
On feſtivals it is allow'd no crime 

lo bathe and cat before the uſual time; 

But that continu'd would a loathing give, 

Nor could you thus a week together live, 

For {r-quent ule would the delight exclude; ; 
Pleaſure 's a toi! when conſtantly purtu'd. 26. 
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HORACE, LIB. 1. ODE XIX. 
AT ater ferva Cupidinum, & c. 


5 | I. 

I've tyrant Queen of ſoft deſires, 

With the ref{ticls aid of ſprighily wine 

And wanten eaſe, conſpires 
To make my hear: its peace reſign, | | 
And readmic Love's long rejected ſires. 5 
For beanteoics Glycera 1 burn, | „„ 
The fung 15 „ng rep il'd with double force return: 
Matelileſ- her face appears, and ſhines more bright 
Than poliſh'd marble when reflecting light; | 
Her very coyncl+ w_ 10 
nd with a grateful ſullenneſs ſhe charms; 
Each look darts forth a thouſand rays, 
Whole jutire an unwary fight hetrays: 
Aly cyeballsſwim, and I prow giddy while 1 gaze, 

| . 1 
She comes! the comes! the ruſhes in my veins; 13 
At once ail Venus enters, and at large the reigns 
Cyprus no more with her abode is bleſt; | 
lam her palace, and her throne my breaſt. 
Ot ſavage Scythian erms no more 1 write, | 
Or Parthian archers, who in flying fight, 20 
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And make rough war their ſport; 

Such idle themes no more can move, 
Nor any thing but what 's of high import; 
And what 's of high import bur love ? 
 Vervain and gums, and the green turf, prepare; 
With wine of two years old your cups be feld: 
After our ſacrifice and prayer | 

Ine goddeſs may incline her heart to vicld. 
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